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The father of Responsibility 1b Opportun- 
ity, and Ability ia Ita mother. 



Tommy, — " Pop, wUy do singers eat tar 
drops ?" Tommy's Pop. — " To give their 
voices the proper pitch, I suppose." 

INDISPENSABLE. 

Heligion is a necessary, an jndlspsiisable 
tjiemeni in any great human cliaraeter ; It 
lE the tie that connects man with hla Creat- 
or, aad holds lilui to ilia throne. — Daniel 
Webster. 

Chieagoan (In London). — " Kuw much Is 
this book ?" ahop-lady.— " Three-an'-slx. . 
sir ' Ch'cagcaE. — " Well, that's nine, of 
course — uine what ?" — Puck. 

BE GOOD, IF NOT eREAT. 

Remetnher that if the opportunttiea fnr 
Sreat deeds aiiouid never come, the oppor- 
tunity for good deeds is renewed tor yoa 
daj by day. Tbe thing for us to long for 
Is the goodr.esB, not the glory. — F, W. Far- 
rnr D.D. 

Papa. — " What an interrogation point you 
aie Harry! I'm sure 1 didn't ask half so 
many queatlona whfin I v.'£s a Soy." Kurry. 
— Wc-iJ, perhaps If yon had you would ha 
2.blu to ^uBwinr more of uiiue," 

SACRIFICE OF OPINION. 
Many good men are willing to sacrifice 
their time and their money for good causes, 
vho TiilJ not sacrlflrre ithe!- os'B.ious. M.-jr.y 
a noble cause is auIEorlng because of a need- 
lees clash of opinions how to do it, held 
aggressively and tenaciously by men who 
are all at heart convinced that it ought lo 
be done. 

SLIGHTLY MIXED. 

A soldier who wanted to imbrees hla 
audience with the climax of Peter's dental, 
in hla excitement exclaimed : " Then Peter 
ciowfcd, and the cock went out and wept 
bitterly." 



A WISE SAW. 

Vo man Is so foolish, but may give an- 
other good counsel sometimes ; and no niau 
Is so wise, but may easily err, It he wilt 
take no other's counsel but his own. But 
very few men are wise by their own ceuiisel. 
or learned hy their own teachings. For he 
that WHS only taught hy hiniBelf had a fool 
tor his master. 

TWO w>^r». 

'^T.'o Marl'-bam ladies, of different ethnic 
origin, were dlscusBing their soap-making 
methods some time ago. " I holl mine lii 
the moon," aaid the thrifty Mennonitc, 

Oh," reylied the lolher, sioue-'uiluu to the 
augural suggestion, and a little bewildered 
withal, " I always boll mlae in the ietUe." 




FAVORITE HYMNS. 
An Eagllsh religious magazine asked Its 
readers to send la lists of their lavorite 
hymns. The reHult of the voting was as 
follows. In the order of the aumber of votes 
received : 

1. Roclc of Appp. rlntl f"r 1^'f. 
•i. Lead, kindly Light, amid th' encircling 
gloom. 
PeacK. perfect peace, in Ibis dark world 
of aln. 

3. Jesus, Lover of luj suul. 

4. AlilrtP with ine ! TaEt falls xav eveniiae.- 

5. Just as I am, without one plea. 
B. 1 heani the vuiue oi Jesus aay, 
7. There ia a green hill far away. 
S. How sweet the name of Jesus souniIi=. 

Thy way, not mine, O Lord. 
I. The King of Love my Shepherd Is. 
When 1 survey the wondrous cross. 



BRASS BAND CHRISTIANS. 
Mr. Spurgeon, the famous London preach- 
er, being aribed wjipthp' ?, won could be ;■- 
Christian and belong lu a braas hand, replied, 
" Yes, I Ithlnk he might ; but It would he n 
very difficult matter for his next door neigh- 
bor to he a ChriBtla=." 



A SHARP BOY. 

A merceant had advertised for a boy, and 
after he had dismissed aevural unsatisfaet- 
ory opplieants, another rather ordlnary-loofc- 
Ing ehap called. 

" What can you do ?" nsked the merchant. 

"Oh, I don't know," was the reply. 

"I don't think you will do. What Is your 
inoL'to in lite, my hoy ?" 

"The aftme as yours," answered the hoy. 

" The same as mine ! " exclaimed the he- 
wliilcieu eiupiuyer ; " what do you mean ?" 

" That one you have on your door : Push." 

The boy got the Eltuatlon. 

"CORRECT AND WHY." 
Recently a public school teacher wrote 
the sentence, " Them hoys are sliding down 
hJU," and requested someone in the school 
to " correct and why," One bright youngster 
held up hlB baud, and, on being asked, said : 
" Correction : Those hoya are sliding down 
hill. Why : because they can't slide up." — 
Journal of Education. 

TO WIN, DO YOUR BEST EVERY DAY. 
It is dlfBcult to deteimlce what is success. 
A knowledge of the way to attain it is not 
so dtmcult. Summed up, ft is Just this ; Do 
your best every day, whatever you have in 
hand. 

The principal falhires in business, co tar as 
I can judge, are due to a lack of deflnlte plan, 
shiftlessnesa, trying to And some new way 
to Duddenly leap Into a high position, in- 
Ftead of patiently plodding along the old 
roads of Industry and integrity.' — John 
Wanamaker. 

oaoaoaa 

SCORPION vs. SAUCEPAN. 

A soldier as good as gold, but without 
education, had to get all his kcowledgs cf 
the iJiijiii uy listening to the text the Captain 
read in the meeting. It stands to reaaen, 
then, that the eager listener should occas- 
4onaIIy get a Btrange word Incorrectly. He 
was once very much Impressed with a cer- 
tain verse cf Scripture, v.'hieh lie thoughL 
BO beautifully illustrated the providence ol 
God. At the next open-air he resolved to 
Impress his hearers with hla discovery, and 
after polutlng out to the crowd that they 
could always safely trust God, he meant 
to clinch his argument with a Scriptural 
quotation, and anld, " Friends, the Scrlptura 
says ; ' If ve ask for n flah. will Hp mi- 
also give you a saucepan.' " 



GOOD HABITS. 

How cBsenHol to live a well-regulated life, 
and cultivate the best qualities. " There, 
that's the thine to do ; go and do it." 
Pundlunllty : without which much time Is 
lost, and others are disappointed. Accnr- 
acy : withnut this, grer.t ftud afiilouB mis- 
takes are made, which prove most hurtf'Jl 
and injurious to society. Steadiness : with- 
out thiH, ithiucs are hurried over, and nothing 
Is dione properly. Promptitude : without 
this, "iinnrtunitle" Of great impoitauct: are 
lost, which can never bp vpcplled. Habltc 
are the very life-hlood of our ex-lstence. We 
may remove many things ; we CEn cast off 
old ilothes, leave an unhealthy house or 
neighborhood, and forsake a disagreeable 
companion, but we r?.nnDt so easily cast oSt 
old linlilts. They clir.t -- ..= through life, 
and aifeuL our ututc in another world. 

TOO BUSY TO COME HOME. 

Into a certain Bast End publlehousft, in 

London, a poorly-clad woman lecently went, 

In search of her husband. She found him 



there, and eatting a covered dish, which she 
brought with her, upon the table, she said : 

"Thlnklnsr ynn wo™ tn^ h'.:27 to com.= 
horns to dinner, I havB brovght yours,'" and 
departed. 

With a forced laugh, he Invited his friends 
io dine with him ; hut on removine the 
cover from the dish, found- only a slip of 
paper, on which was written : 

" I hope you will enjoy your meal ; It Is 
the same as your family has at home." 
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FLATTERY AND SCANDAL. 

Wbnt is Dattery out " calling evil good"? 
and what is suuudal but " calling good 
evil"? and how many have been betrayed 
and pleased to their ruin by the one ? Hcv 
many, again, have been ^ung to the heart 
and made miserable by the other ? Men .lo 
not forsake good as good, and commit evil 
as evil : but others represent things to 
them, or they represent them to themselves 
la false lights — good as evil, end evii as 
good. Their luSts and passions blind the 
eyes of their mind, and no one was ever 
drawn into gin hut he was flrst deceived 
with the promise of somB uilvantage — the 
prospect of some pleasure o"- other. — Dishop 
JJewlon, D.D. 



THE FATAL DISEASE. 

They had juf.t finlched s!!!S!Eg me weli- 
known lines : — 

' 'I'll not go singing to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease 
While Others miss the heavenly prize. 
And die of sin's disease," 

when out stepped a zphIoiis soldier, whu 
quickly saw his chance Of making an im- 
pression. 

"Friends," he cried, "that's Just It, It 
is this skin disease which Is knochlng a 
lot of converts out. They get this Skin 
disease on their tongue and can't speak for 
God ; they get it on their feet, and can't 
run In the way of righteousness ; they get 
it on their hands, ond can't bless anybody, 
. . ." Here the uproarious hilarity of his 
audience made his further eipostulatioas 
unintelllgahle. 

A NOVEL PRAYER. 

In an Ontai'lo town a weary tramp at- 
tended our meeting, and, when the Invita- 
tion WES given, rose and came to the ynult- 
ent form. In dealing witn him, the Captain 
fonnd it extremely difllcult to get tim to 
pray. 

" 1 can't pray," the tramp snid. 

" O yeai, you can," answered the Captain. 
" Just try It. Asl: Gsd JiiSt as If voi.i would 
ask a friend, or write a letter to somebody 
Of whom you were aakinir n fayn^" 

After a. few moments' reSectlon, the mau 
closed his avpb. and, wuh some difficultj-, 
said these words : 

" reni' Lord, I buVu come lo ILIu bentU 
lipraiise ! ™a2 told that Yoa nuulil lurgivo 
sinners. I am a sinner, and want Tou to 
make me a better man. Yours trtily, John 
Drown." 

RCLIGIOH. 

The prftyera 1 make will then te ST?eet 

Indeed, 
If Thon the Spirit give, by which I prey ; 
My unassisted heart is barren claj-. 
That of Us native ssif vu.u nothm^ feed ; 
Of good and pious workc Thou art the asci, 
Thai qulckeris only when Thou sayest It 

may ; 
UnletiH Thou show to ue Thine own true 

way 
No man can And It, Fathor ! ThM sust 

lead, 
Do Thou then breathe those thoughts Into 

By which such '.-irtyes may In me be bred 
That in Thy holy footsteps I may trsad ; 
The fetters of my tongue do Thou unbind. 
That I may have the power to sing to Thee, 
And sound Thy pmises overlastlngiy. 

— Michael Angelu. 
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' Ihs name shall be called wonderful." — Is;'. 
ix 6. 

^T was the midnight of the age. 
For 3.000 years, the world had 
been, sinking into a deeper and 
darker abyss. Tlie whole ■ land 
was shadowed by the thickening: 
gloom of superstition and unbe- 
lief. A reign of terror declared 
the cniel despotism of might over 
right. The greatest honor was 
given to those who could best 
distinguish themselves in deeds 
ui bloodshed and horror, making 
every plain a field of carnage, and 
viuniting every hill iviti the tu- 
mult of war, 

Isaiah, the Prophet, lived dur- 
ing the greatest crisis of the' 
country's history, and, 1 v the at- 
traction of his person:ility, the 
wisdom of his statesmanship, the 
faithfulness of his ministry, tho 
sublimity and beauty of iiis style, 
proved himself to be the greatest 
of the Hebrew prophets. 

The people for whom he con- 
secrated all his service, in whoiii 
■,verc centred all his iiu[jc!i, and 
in whose defence he battled 
thraugii fifty year.s of strife and 
peril were those of Terusalem. the city of his 
immediate and ultimate regard. 

lit lias pictured her aspect in, triumph, in 
siegE, and in earthquake, and the war wliich 
filled her valleys; he has depicted her draughts 
of famine, tides of fniitfulriess.. modes ol wor- 
?hin^ !=e?.Ecns oi pahic, and strongholds of 
iniquity, 

As ilie captain ot a vessel looks across the 
boisterous tossing of a wild tempest, to trace 
in llic far sky some stsr of promise of a fairer 
inorrow, so Isaiah the Prophet, peering Lliiougii 
ihe dense darkness and antagonistic elements 
°r ','Jtc''yening centuries, traces in the far sky 
of mt'nieiienrs hiiis, w'iioae galaxies ot light 
declaring peace on the morrow, while ssraph".' 
soiifj 01 jrJory to the hiehest and uoodwili to 
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Ohi'ist Wonderful in Face ! 

HAVE seen many beautiful pictures of 
Clirist — some from which I felt I could 
never draw my eyes. I have seen Core's 

Vale of tears," showing Him descendinpf 
tiirougli the gloom of a heavy sky, with a face 
of ineffable compassion, calling all the sad, all 
the weary, all tiie burdened to come unto Him 
for rest. 

I liavc seen Tissot's inimitable painting of 
that look embracing surprise, compassion, and 
grief given the erring Peter, causing those 
quick, penitent tears — a look saying, even our 
mistakes, " His free grace will cover " 

I have seen Hoffman's unsurpassed skill in 
that exquisite intermingling of dignity and 
humility, authority and gentleness, portrayed 
in the expression turned towards the rich young 
ruler; and gazing upon the picture, I could 
almost ciatch, audibly, the surprised murmur- 
ings of the surrounding crowd when Christ 
said, " Follow Me." 

I have seen Raphael's sublime production of 
the thorn-pressed brow. So realistic and im- 
mortal is the artist's conception that, as you 
look, the needle-spikes sink deeper, and the 
up-turned eyes speak, " I was wounded for thy 
transgressions, 1 was bruised for thine in- 
iquities." 

I have seen Delaroche's beautiful study of 
the little children lifting their baby faces to a 
conntenaiice displaying such infinite tenderness 
that we understand well why the little ones 
hesitated not, nor did their merry lips quiver 
when asked to leave their mothers' arms to 
nestle upon the Stranger's breast. 

But, oh, when all talent, either by sculptor's 
chisel, or painter's brush, has displayed its best. 
and exhausted its genius, all fail to show thai 
Face. 

How could they, when the pen of Divine 
inspiration has withheld any description. We 
cannot help but speak of the ditt'erent points 
oi beauty in those we passionately love. \Vc 
want everybody to know of them, and see them, 
and so I turn ever the pages of Malthcw, Mark. 
Luke, snd even Ilia beloved discipie John, but 
there is no vford or line upon which we can 
form any idea of the countenance of Jesiis, and 
I can only think that it is because the face wa= 
■zvonderfui! 

We kr.ow thai the ablest artist is character. 
for the countenance is the mirror to the soul. 
Virtue and grace lay their gentle lines in curve 
of lip, and throw their shades in serenity of 
brow, and give to the eye a measureless depth. 
And when we remember that in the Christ- 
man were all the attributes of a world's Sav- 
iour, that in His face would be depicted the 
blanielessness of a sou! without siain — the 
liijiitless 'oreadth ot a heart capacitated to carry 
a world's distresses — the unselfishness of a spirit 
which subjected the body to spite and murder 
—tile Omnipotence of the GCrdiiead, ruling the 
\V2VCE, and raising the dead, jrivine miracTilous 
power to features" which would also depict the 
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must wait till we behold, in the radiance of 
eternal glory, the surpassing beauty of that 
Pace. 

A little girl, of some eight years, tossed upon 
a fevered pillow. She was the darling of tht 

home, but now her feet wert; 

in the chill oi the river. 

There were only a few more 

minutes. Throwing out the 

i emaciated arms toward the 

fl^ bowed form of her weeping 

father, she cried, " Oh, papa, 
[urn around so T cau sue your face," and with 
eyes fixed upon the tcar-bathed countenance, and 
liaiids linking tighter and tighter round the 
neck, she slipped over the tide. 
» ■ * * » 
Oil, A-l-..;-!-. He ti'.rr.s Hi.s face upon us, not 
smitten, but crowned; not bathed in Gethsem- 
ane's tears, but royal radiance ; not from a 
manger, but from a throne topping all thrones 
— the city ablaze with its glory, the redeemed 
singing its praise, the children bathing in its 
light, we shall have to fall in with Isaiah's 
song, while the " liurper,;; liai p upon their 
harps," and the bells ring over the eternal hills, 
'■ Wonderful I Wonderful !" 



r 










" * . fw ^j:' ■^ ^t-- ^ .-■^1^*-^ 








|OT only because they were like unto no 
sian's. We have known some people who 
have had more than their share of hereave- 
ment and disaster. The business has failed, 
Uie bank account has been overdrawn, the 
undertaker lias seemed to crowd his visits in- 
tended tor the whole street into their one cottage, 
and has befn five or six times to carry away 
the precious form— rand the last time, mother! 
But death followed Jesus from the manger to 
the cro?s; before out of His babyhood they 
were after Him to kill Him, 

Every storm beat against Him, every "lyintl 
blew upon Him, the day sun smote Him, the 
night chilled Him. He was tired, He was 
Hungry. He was thirsty, He was poor. To 
Wisat can we compare His sorrow ? Tlicre is 
no comparison. The worst, the crudest, the 
lowest of the populace got together, and each 
man heaped on Him his full share of torture. 
They made a whole wreath of thorns, and 
pressed it into His brow, that had only thought 
for othelrs, the sharp needle-points pressing 
until, the hlood spurts out. They got a big 
beam of wood, and another beam, putting one 
across the other, and then 'took the hands which 
had only blessed and wiped tears, and drove 
hails through tliem. They said, " He shall not 
get away," and hammered the sensidye feet with 
ereiLt spikes to the beam. No one to come and 
help Him I No one to rescue Him 1 No army 
to protect 1 No friend to pity I Then, \Vith 
anathemas, insult, and spite, they pelted Him 
until His heart broke. 

Oh, immeasurable sorrow, immeasurable tor- 
ture, immeasurable sacrifice I' When I think 
of the story this Christmas time, or even sin^ 
of its theme, whether it be the pallet of straw 
beginning, or the rugged cross ending, rivers 
of emotion stir in my heart, and I want to call 
upon all the hosts of earth, and' all the hosts 
of heaven, to help me cry, " Wonderful! Won- 
derful I" 

How can we ever hesitate to brmg 
Him our griefs, when He was acquaint- 
ed with all grief, every phase of trial 
throwing its gloom around Him ? Was 
not the mission of all His sufferings that 
He might fully understand all ours— the small- 
est and the greatest? We often feel we would 
like to speak of our cares to some friend. Per- 
haps a relation, perhaps a sister, but we are 
afraid. We cannot relate the affair in all its 
lights afidvsfiades; the circumstances are sing- 
ular, and;' they 'might not understand, and so 
we' do not do' it. Vv e lock up tlie matter in a 
deeper, pjace, and. carry it- along with tis. 

Bill you ne<;d not be afraid oi Jesiis. He 
will : understand. Come and tell Hiijl where 
the burden' presses, and how the tears will come. 
Don't drive, them back to scald .the heart; He 
will wipe them. Tell Him what i mistake you 
havemade,andhowmuchyouregretit. If ypu feel 
you do not love Him and trust Him as once 
you did, and as you ought to, and tliat you 
havi;wror.£c.d Him '" fpn thousand' ways, tell 
Him-^you need not fear. *.^ ' . 

Yon will find where .bthers would /imideinn 
vou, He will forgive voii. Where others would 
misjudge you. He will /understand.-. Where 
others would turn away, from you tor ever ni 
angeri.He will gather you in everlastmg. mercy, 
for ^^')s -J)onderful, ■ .= f 




: Ohriat Wonderful ia LovifeU 

I" S tltefe another word wliich^cau. thrill the 
heart ''of the universe as can "LoVe "life's 
first i%ii'akehing sefttimferit, and, lasthngering 
emotion? For strength of purpose; for depth 
of meaning. It rivaisevcjyouici.*vOtii ". t..c 
Englisii:Woddjulary\ ;,';■:,..■.■:/■ ,; ; ' , ■■ 

Themp "f iVi-|it-.i^Tot)!C-fif hrator^-A'ttractinri 
of artist-rScmg ;of/^gc!s^*-Stsr of Betyehem 
— Hope ?of the sinner^^-Cliaracier ,0f God— First 
on earth arid AH in- heavenl.; , 

Can anyoine rneasure it, fathOni its deptlia. 
scale its heights, eslimate its. circiiir.fercncc— 
the love of Gbd?_ '\ x^ t n a 

Can I compare It to the oceai«.= ? No I Oo^ 
can gi'ther these iii the hollow of His hand 

Can I compare it to the arc of heayen? No ! 
As a scroll the heavens will roll.-.awi^yi; and 
God's love will never pass away. 



. Can I measure it with the space which en-', 
velops worlds ? No! Because worlds wui - 
hum, and Divine love can never burn. Its 
power is omnipotent — its breadth infinite— ita 
life eternal.' 

"O Love, Thou iDonomless abyss. 

My sins are swallowed up in Thee." 
It is love immortal! You cannot kill ii. 
Domitian thought he could put an end to 
the love of Jesus, and he slew 40,000 Christians 

■ Diocletian slew 844,000. The armies of. per- 
secution have trampled their bloody feet tnrougJi 
all ages; scaffolds have been erected, manacles 
have bound, fires have burned, thumh-sciews 
have tortured, and Bibles hav^ been heaped in 
the public market-places i()r the mob to tread 
upon, but s!! ■ the executioners earth and hell 
could muster could not st.amp out the love of 
Christ. 

So when this love takes possession of your 
soul, devils will rage against you, the worlu wiU 
oppose you, your companions will prophecy a 
brief return to the old life, temptations subtle 
and fierce will beset your track, but the armies 
of the Kingdom of God's love will see you 
through. He will marshall the angels to keep 
charge over thee," for I see they "encamp 
round about them that fear Him, and deliver 
them." Thousands of tons of shells and 
cartridges, at an expense of millions and mil- 
lions 01 dollars, were sent, and are being sent. 
to-South Africa during the late war. to provide 
sufficient ammunition; but it cost all heaven 
iiad to send to Calvary ammunition in " giact 
sufficient " for the myriads of souls dependir.c: 
upon Golgotha's battle coming through. You 
cannot exhaust the supplies. As the enemy 
heaps on the shot, grace builds up the fortresses. 
defviniT everv B.en' dart, and when others ex- 
pect t'iie decline, and say spiritual death has 
set in, and look to see you fall, in the long march, 
you go on, because, "the Lord preserveth 
all them that love Him." 

IVhy shotdd we fear? How can we fear o 
lay our strife-worn hand in the torn palm of 
the HcHvcnly RHdegmnm? His love is so 
tender, so strong ; it will not change — it cannot 
fail. All the ages declare it is immortal. See 
the early defenders of the faith. Here comes 
grand old Joshua, who had such a hard time 
with the Children of Israel. Here is Paul, who 
was hooted and hounded from beginning to end. 
Margin Luther, the world's reformer; John 
Krox, the light of Scotch midnight; William 
Wvcliff«, : the fire-brand of the pulpit; John 
Wesley. Avhose children are in every land : 
William Penn, the intercessor of the captive: 
To'^n Huss, the martyr-hero of Bohemia— they 
werebuflEcttcd, reviled, and stoned. The world 
always has wanted to get rid of good men. It 
did its best to get rid of these, or force them 
to drop their theme; or change their course, 
but they strike the brow of the hill! L-ife s 
sped, ,the sun is down, the journey's over. It 
has been a long, hard fight— one fierce siege 
from beginning, to end ; shells of persecutioii 
hivc'h'irit upor. tliCiii; bQLlt.;.;D ul a pile ^nd 

■ 6nvy have stormed them; the enemy, by trick 
and slander, ha.t; tried to run away with their 
guns of good character (and when a man has 
the big gun of unsullied character ever firing 
away for him, he has a very great deal), but 
the old veterans reach the summit, dusty, worn, 
and scarred. Let us crowd around and learn 
from the shout of their eteiiiai home-coming. 
Tlvhat made the victory theirs. Paul, having th' 
best voice, leads off : " For I am persuaded that 
neither death, tier life, nor angels, nor prin- 
cipalities, nor powers, nor things present, nor 
things to come, nor height, nor depth, nor any 
other creature shall be able to separate us from 
ihc love cf C'C'l wliich 1= i'l riirUt Tpkiw our 
Lord." 

— ^ 

Chriat's Love "Was Wonderful in Its 

Impartiality. 
1> HOSE of us who have loved sinners niost 
I feit at times a rcpuisiveness when we have 
^ come Ju close contact with what vjas un- 
loveable and unclean, but Christ goes down 
into the darkness, and, standing in the gates 
of misfortune, degradation, and pollution, calls 
all men unto Him. The criminal in his crime, 
the unfortunate in his misery, all have a place 
in His love. 



What astonishment in the faces of the dp- " 
:praved,_the beggars, and the .diseased, when 
they looked into His face and saw He lovj^j 
them I - Think ojE-the feelings of that mother's 
heart when sha brought her 'boy, all twlst?(i 
and distracted, to Jesusi .From, a sight so re- 
pulsive, sensitive women and strong men turned 
away, not desiring to look upon such distortion 
of linih and contraction of feature; or iistin 
to the ravings .'of lunacy — one devil can. so 
darken a countenance, arid bend a form,. and 
unhinge a mind 'that all -comeliness is lost— 
what a horrible' spectacle seven devils must 
have made oi this little lad! Nobody wantej 
to be near him, or touch him, or speak to him, ' 
he was' so ugly, so wretched, he was so bad! 
No one ever smiled upon him,' no ons ever 
thought loi- him but las mothei-. Oh; how 
amized she was when she' fottfid' Clirist loved 
HiSi:— how wonderful she thought it I Her poor, 
despised, unwanted little. boy. We can all love 
that which is pretty, but where the impartiality 
of the love of Jesus is so wonderful, is in the 
fact that It is. iust as tenderly gives to that 
which is ugly and unloveable. The red tide,<i of 
His blood gushed just as freely for His enemies 

■ as for His friands — for those who cursed Him 
as for those who blessed Him; those who re- 
j^ted Him and scourged His back with wires, 
and split His "■■'feet with nalla, as for 
those who made a carpet of their! best 
coats for Him' to walk u^ri. Wonderful 
love,' impartial — ^^ washii^ for the leper 
his offensive disease, giving the rich Ttian 
back his. child, filling iishenncn's au[jly "licta 
in the ■ rugged boat, and the house-keepfer's 
empty decanters at the grand wedding, kissing 
iminortal beauty upon the face ,pf the children, 
wipirig aviiay tli'e tears from the cheek of the 
v/idow. v,'orkir.g a miracle to feed s twilHtade. 
and opening gates of light in the blind eyes of 
one. 

You have heard of .the cripple girl, who ran 
away froui home.' Her sister, two years older, 
was very beautiful and vain, and made tlie 
cripple feel she was in the way of her happiness 
and the brightness of the licnie, and so one- 
November night the little lass .watched her 
chance, and slipped away on her crutches, lin- 
noticed. She was soon" without the !iraits\;of 
the city, and on the long country road.. .Qii, 
with what agony and tears that mother sotight 
for her lost child, following for her guide ^le 

. impress the crutches made in the muddv street.. ' 
The wind blew and the rain fell, and the hus- 
band pleaded that the search should 'be lef^ ; to 
him. But no persuasion could, turn that :mo- 
tiler's feet homeward until she had found lipr nt 
tie girl crouched in the dark corner of a iar-blt 
suble. The mother, baring her own •"DacK ■13 
ihe chill and wet of the night, threw her oWr 
■cloak about the shoulders of the little girly.and 
led her home, :. ' 

Maybe somebody^ who reads thls^as' .been 
wandering a long time from home. You have 
never had much talent, and never had. liiuc!. 
hfautv: friends have been few. and money leBS; 
and maybe all through life loved least otau. 
You do not go to church, you feel in < the pr 
tliere. You have lelt the winds wllici .aw- 
against the soul, and the rains that fall.'irq_"' 
the eyes, for the sins, and the wrongs, aliu -s 
doubts have been many; but Christ came down 
to a far stable to find vou. Witli what agony 
and tears He has. sought you, following me 
track of your feet every step of the wayl Y" 
are just as precious to Him as anybody else, 
he is looking for you, ,He .wants yoii, He caiis 
you. There, I see you turn tremhtingly to- 
wards Him; He takes your hand in His to 
lead yon home, ' and throws His gafme"*' 
white of the fleece of the Lamb around yo m 

( .. . ■ u 1 _u«..i..-»!-i " vniir SIM 

stui ui-ut<iXCii suui, ■iiiii -i'"- — o- „' 

be as scarict they shall be as wool. 

Ti sj „n old ^-ninri'ij lartv in Bermuda, iOj| 

vearTof kee'; the L^rd has renewed lier youth 
so that she can still read without soecrdoe., 
and do her work about the^ |:^-s. ^^Sh ^. J 
■ 1 -cmemDer wnen tncy luic i-v ■—;—,,„,„ j 
my side; and tied his hands and ff^^^?^"^ 
him to that tree over there and whipH h^ 
iintil. from exhaustion and loss of blood, n^ 
died.' Then they put my little S^rl up"" "•'j 
block and^sold. her for so much, as you wou " 
a horse or cattle ; she was such a P«ny 
little thing, and I thought my reason wouio 



leave me, through the ringing 
my ears. It was a dreadfi 
morning she was sold, the ej 
saie and thfe batting of the a 
mer could not drown the sere 
for their parents, and Tvives foi 
But there caiiTe a day when tl 
Union Tack went up ovei^ thcst 
'All the slaves may go free.' " I 
top, north of Jerusalem, and sei 
ner of blood-red stripes, 'witl! 
thorns, carrying the ensign, 
may go free," and my eyes are 
" \\foiiderfui I" 

^ 

Cbrist Wonderful in Gpi 



'S^HE whole plan of redempt 
I on the coming-down prir 
" beginning to the end. 
come to this poor world of ours 
arch, but through barn door. 1 
through the splendor of a noo 
angelic held back the curtain c 
to let Kim pass. He uegan in 
in a stable, and ended in a pool ol 
so poor, but He was poorer-^si 
in the wildempss, the stone fo 
pillow, the woman washing Hi 
an outcast of society. Oh, w 
coming-uOVvTi, from the Kii; 
kings. Prince of Light, heaven 
home, angels for attendants, fr 
the tree of life, and living fou 
'nualh arches 01 light for the 
quetiiig hall, to talk with fishe 
associate with publicans and si; 
to wait on table at tlie great free 
or to eat His br-?ad or. the rs 
at the back of Peter's boat — a 
way along to the end, coming d 
When a great man dies, all 
wiiite flower and black drape c 
to decorate grief and mourni 
displayed. 'Victor Hugo's re; 
were ret.iined for eleven days I 
burial, all France haying oppori 
to express her appreciation o 
life, and grief at "the loss, o; 
country's greatest patriot, 
could count the carriages thai 
lowed with the mourners, 01 
wreaths which lifted snowy moui 
around his (;asket, some of the 
beautiful of which were purchas 
the cents of the poor, to who: 
had bequeathed $io,oco to help 
in their struggles. But Jesus 
greatest Friend of all mankind 
greatest Benefactor, in Whose 
we find wealth for all poverty 
for all sorrow, cleansing for al 
was buried by eharity on the out; 
of the city, which had flung Hiii 
and flung Him down to the gra 
a pauper — an emaciated heap of 1 

to the end coming down. 

Oh, the depth into which 
plunged— all that He might ii; 
Upi IIow lieep is your sorrow 
it as deep as the grave? Die 
pall of the black messenger fall < 
vViili the first touch, all the mu= 
stopped — all the miscalled wore 
noimciiig of the 'V's as W.'s, al 
hold of your dress, all the queer 
the undertaker carried them ir 
box, with white handles, out thr 
and ever since, in the cemetery, 
liie size of the little box, with 
on it, yoMj- i;e:irt !:as laid. No, 
tiie condescension of His love, rci 
babici' fingers wind round the c 
of the greateBL liiarts, and went 
darkness of the grave to lift that 
wlien you saw the red fever 
iillle'cheek, it was.ady the blsis 
sun of resurrection, the carnatior 
that went so wonderfully down 
lift to tlie wonderful heights of 

How deep is your sin? Is it 
years, forty, ijfty,^ or sixty year! 
as ^deep as 3' waiStM 'life ? ; Is il 
seared past? Is it as deep as i 
science? Is it as deep as a blood 
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in the -aci' f tViL u.. 
anu ttie di-iLaied, whs.i 

face and saw y,r lo'c-! 
feelings of that mothers 
^ht her boy, all twisted 
xs^. From a sight so Te- 
rn and strong men tiiriici] 
ook upon such distortion 
on of f.eaturc; or Usten 
nacy — one devil can so 
,:arid bend a form,, and 

all comeliness is last— 
:tacle seven devils must 
:le lad! Nobody wantej 
;ch liim, or speak to him, ' 
/retclied, he was so bad. 

upon him, no one ever 

his motlicr. Oh, how 
I she" found Chrjfet loved 
she thought it i Mer poor. ' 
tie boy. We can all love 
)Ut.v^Hei:e the Impartiality 
s so wonderful, is in the 
s tenderly given to thai 
aveable. The red tidfts of 

as freely for Hii enemies 
jr those who cursed Him 
sed Him; those who re- 
ged His back witli wires, 
t "With nails, as for 
. carpet of their best 
walk upon. Wonderful 
leashing for the leper 
:, giving the rich Tuan 
J tJshciTncn's iaii[jty iicis 

and the house-keeper's 
e grand wedding, kissinp 
, the face .of the children. 
•R from the cheek 6J the 
racle to feed r. mrilritudf. 

light in the blind eyes of 

.the cripple girl, who ran 
er sister, two years older, 
ind vain, and made tlie 
1 the way of her happiness 
if the hoiiie, and so cnie- 

little lass .watched her 
way on her crtitehes, tin- 
)on' without the !imits'r.of 
long country road. Qll, 
tears that mother sought : 
llowing for her guide i}ii 
made in the muddv street. " 
:he rain fell, and the hus- 
i search should "be left'tO 
.sion could, turn that'iuo- 
uiitil she had found hp^li^ 
le dark comer of a faMit 

baring her own back; to 
the night, threw her ofrr 
Iders of the little girL^and 

who reads this has' been 
3e from home. You have 
;nt. and never had laucL 
been few. and money less, 
gh life loved least oi an. 
urch, you fee) in-the Ard>- 
;it the winds "svhicir beat 
1 the rains that falimni 
, and liie wrongM, aSu "•= 
ly • but Christ came down 
d YOU. With what agony 
ought you, following' the 
erf step of the vyay I You 
to Him as anybody else. 
u.He.waiits yon, He calls 
you turn tremblingly to- 
kes your hand in His tf 
1 throw.s His garment, 
^f the Lamb, around yoi" 

...J .ut.„..^l^ "vnlir SiTiS 

tnu i......w-o~ ' 

,all be as v.'ool. 

orf>H lariv in Bennuaa, iOf 

,rd"has«ncwedlieryOUin 

1 read w.tliout suec«c,c., 

out the hnuse. ^Shes.^^ 

.r there. and whipp«ll>^ 
on and loss of blood, he 
It tny little giri upo>i J^ 
or.so'much,a.syo"WouW 

she' was such a pretR 
hougW my reason would 



pillow, the v.'othan washing I 
an outcast of society. Oh, 



(c \i iiiL, rhruuijh iul rniging ot her rn s mi 
my cars. It was a dreadful morning, the 
morning she was sold, the excitement of th'.; 
saie and the batting of the auctioneer's hani- 
n er could not drown the screams of chiidren 
for their parents, and wives for their husbands. 
But there catKe a day when the stripes of the 
Union Tack went up over those islands, saying, 
'All the' slaves may go free.' " I look up to a hill- 
top, north of Jerusalem, an4 see waving a ban- 
ner of b!ood-red stripes, 'with an insignia of 
ihonis, carrying the ensign, '' Ail the world 
may go free," and my eyes are fixed and I say, 
" Wonderful I" 

^ 

Christ Wonderful in Condesoension I 

^HE whole plan of redemptiou was worked 
I on the coming-down principle, from the 
^ beginning to the end. Christ did not 
come to th'is poor world of ours through palatial 
arch, but Lh rough barn door. . He did not come 
through the splendor of a noonday sun — wing 
angelic held back the curtain of a black night 
to let Him pass. He began in a horse's trough 
in a stable, and ended in a pool of blood, and none 
5o poor, but He was poorer — starved 
■ 1 the wildemnss, the stone for His 
' " [ His feet 
society. Oh, what a 
coming-down, from the King of 
kings. Prince of Light, heaven for a 
home, angels for attendants, fruit of 
the tree of life, and living fountains 
'iiL-aiii aiL-ucs of light for the ban- 
queting hall, to talk with fishermen, 
associate with publicans and sinners, 
to wait on table at the great free feast, 
or to eat His bread On the r;ggir.g 
at the back ot i'cter's boat — all tlie 
wai' along to the end, coming down. 

When a great man dies, all that 
white flower and biack drape can do 
to decorate grief and mourning is 
displayed. Victor Hugo's remains 
v.'ere retained for clcxCn days before 
burial, all France haying opportunity 
to express her appreciation of the 
life, and prief at the loss, of her 
country's greatest patriot. Who 
could count the carriages that fol- 
lowed with the mourners, or the 
wreaths which lifted snowy mountains 
around his <;asket, some of the most 
beautiful of which were purchased by 
the cents of the poor, to whom he 
had bequeathed $io,0OO to help them 
in their struggles. But Jesus, the 
{jreaiest Friend of all mankind, the 
greatest Benefactor, in Whose will 
we find wealth for all poverty, joy 
for all sorrow, cleansing for all sin, 
was buried by charity on the outskirts 
of the city, which had flung Him out, 
and flung Him down to the grave of 
a pauper — an emaciated heap of blood 
2:::'! '.;r'j!:c. I zz" 2V. the 'V2" ^'.''-■t' 
to the end coming down. 

Oil, the depth into which He 
plunged— all that He might lift us 
!ip! How uccp is your sorrow? Is 
it as deep as the grave? Did the 
pail of the black messenger fall on the nursery? 
With the first touch, all the inusic of the house 
slopped— all the miscalled words, all the pro- 
nouncing of the V's as W's, all the eatching- 
hnld of your dress, all the queer questionings — 
the undertaker carried them in a little black 
box, with wh;te handles, out throifgh the door. 
aiiil ever since, in llic cemetery, under a mound 
the size of the little, box, with a few daisies 
nn '\^ yniir heirt has laid, TTo, iiu' Jmu», in 
the condescension of His love, remembered how 
babiiii' fingers wind round the deepest tendrils 
of tliii gicaLe-.L hearts, and went do-.vn into th.e 
darkness of the grave to lift tliat baby up ; and 
wlien you saw the red fever deepen on the. 
Jiilte irheek^ ir was unly tht: blliih uf i!:c T-.rArxg: 
sun of resurrection, the carnation kiss of a lovi^ 
that went so wonderfully dov/n in deatli as to 
lift to the wonderful heights of life immortal. 

How deep is your sin? Is it five years, ten 
years, forty, fifty^ or sixty years' deep? Is it 
as deep as a wasted life ? Is it as deep as a 
seared past? Is it "as deep as a warped con- 
science? Is it as deep as a blood-stained hand? 



lliLri, was a joung mai a'Iio hai ci nimitti i 
mTTrder. One day, to his lawyer, en- 
gaged to plead liim innocent, he said, " You 
need not plead my case, I have seen Christ, 
with blood-smeared face, battered head, and a 
riven side, with utterances more wonderful than 
I ever heard, making intercession for me, and 
I have ioid Kim aii the wrong 1 have ever done, 
and am ready to tell the world — I want to tell 
the world, because I want them to knov/ how 
the wonderful love of Jesus has readier] anr! 
pardoned a deeper sinner than the dying thief. ' 
And when the young man stood upon the scat- 
fold to satisfy Justice, he left a living testimony 
that Mercy had availed, in the words, " Jesus 
died for me." 

Maybe you have seen, when a pent-up tide 
gets loose, how the waters will rash forth, mak- 
ing rivers in every direction, downward. When 
on Calvary, Christ's heart broke, the rivers of 
His blood gushed aown the back of that hill, the 
jides of that hill, the front of that hill, from 
such heights of anguish that it reached the 
deepest depths of earth's sin and woe. It 
rushed through the snake-infested jungles of 
South Africa, and bruised Satan's head; it 



will swicp thr-Ut,h tlic gatts ii the N.w Jf>-ii 
salem, singing, not because we loved Him, hut 
because "He loved ns and gave Himself for tw." 




THE HRE.*ETK 



threw up on the black sky oi India's heathen- 
dom a sunrise blood-red ; it traced in the snow s 
of Greenland and Lapland a scai'IeL track to the 
skies ; it visited the pestilential morasses of the 



Christ "W^onderfiil in 'Victory. 

LA^T us look now how the battle began, it 
was Friday, between twelve and threr. 
The opponents were to meet on the siope< 
of Golgotha. Tlie aiinics arrayed were earth 
and heli on the one side, and one solitary Re- 
presentative of the Kingdom of Righteousness 
on the other. It was to be a far mightier con- 
flict than Waterloo, Austerlitz, Balaclava, Se- 
bastopol, Tel-el-Ktbir. All the battles of the 
earth had not a millionth part of the issues 
at stake involved in this one battle. What a 
day it was! What an indescribable scene! 
W"iat a hand-to-hand struggle ! The battle- 
ments of heaven thronged with the angels look- 
ing over, the dark spirit of hell crowding up 
to Pee the Victim fall. 

The plan of action was a masterpiece of hell- 
ish ingenuity- Spies were sent out to trap Him. 
The enemy was to tall upon Him unawares, 
and make a hole right through His 
hne of defence, eonsisting of two or 
three fishermen. The armed regi- 
nienls of Roman soldiery, witli flash- 
ing spear and shinnig shield, were 
to start the attack. Blow on blow, 
cut on cut, rattle on rattle of .shnnt- 
iiig sLone. The very heavens darken 
with the horror of the scene. Sec 
His temple splits — now the face— now 
the side-the ooxine blood <;r,r<" tolls on 
Jesus, and His liead ri^.cps— the piiSst 
flags— now it cannot be felt — this 
plunge of a two-edged sword into His 
side will be the end. Now al! is over ! 
Place a regiment of picked soldiery 
to guard the fastened tomb, becaus- 
there is a good deal of uneasiness 
about. It looks as though the ailied 
armies of earth and hell were goino 
to have all their way, but the battle 
IS not over yet. Just as the enemy 
were about to decla-e their triumph 
the earth cracks, as though vibrating 
'neath the tramp of unknown armies, 
and the sky is rent as though it 
opened to let the long: lines through, 
and there is a burst which topples 
over the tomb-stones of the cemet- 
eries of all ages, driving back the 
Satanic powers into the bottomless 
pit, with the sling of death, while 
Jesus, walking forth Conqtierdf over 
all, leaves, lighting up the gloom oi 
every grave, the Sun of Resurrec- 
tion. 

Oh, what a victory ! You know 
when the heroes and conquerors, re- 
turn from the fields of war, the whole . 
city tur,-,; o.iL Lu weicome ttiem. Can 
WL- ri.'!!ov,' Christ tliiough the ascen- 
sion bla^.e, and catch a glimpse of the 
glory that av.-aited Ili.nP The whole 
city turns out and awaits Him. Every 
angel on the wing, every throne is oc- 
cupied, every harpist plays, "the .sea of glass 
niuigled with fire " is crowded with spectators 
to see riim pass in, the white-robed children 
clap their hands with a jubilanee which makes 



Sierras, its one drop, eradicating aP the poison the" arches ring, and as the galerofprarVswrne 
of the soul. It ran among aboriginal villager back I hcar^"the voices of many angels rnnnd 



in New Zealand, teaching the Maori children 
tc love and lisp His name; it swept across the 



about the Throne 



and tiie number ot 



tc love and lisp His name ; it swept across the them was ten thousand times ten thousand -nd 

prairies of North-West America, bathing duskv thmi^nH.: ^.( thousaud;,, raying witii a 'loud 

lacl;^ in SI reams 01 living light, "washing not voice, 'Worthy is the T^amb that was slain to 

their feet alone, but their head, thnir hands, itceivc uower. and riches :>nH wi.H^^ .„a 



their feet alone, but their head 
their heart." 

They built a dam, ia the sl^ape of a tomb, 
to hold these v.-aters, and put soldiers to guard 
it, but no case could restrain them, no bars of 
guilt couid turn them, no arctic bleakness 01 
mountain top could freeze them; in fact, it is 
such a marvelous ou'tnow from such measure- 
less depth,';, th.it th,-; ti-rie will conii: vtiicn th<: 
red waves, covering al! differences, all culora, 
all tongues, will bear before the Throne of 
God the redeemed of every nation, and with 
voice mightier than the uplifted oceans, on the 
brightest morning tlie world ever saw, they 



leceivc power, and riches, and wisdom, and 
strength, and honor, and gloi-y, and blessing." 

It ii i-uatomary 10 change the name of an}» 
popular Geneial, which the people think suits 
his chr.rM:{^< <i!>d ability best. T!.>. hero of 
Waterloo was called the " Iron Duke." Oneoti 
Victoria the Good, Prince Bismarclc the'lron- 
Chaneellor, Frederick II. the Great. Dom Fer- 
nando the Constant rrince So it is with lesu.s. 
Some say His name shall be Omnipotence," some 
Creator, some Immensity, some Wisdom ami 
Truth, some Light, some Lord, some Justice, 
some' Mercy, some God, some Father — but I 
say, " His name shall be called Wonpf.rful." 
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BY RAJPUTRA (lEWTS). 

O-DAY I shall celebrate my first an- 
niversary ■ in India by writing to 
you, dear Canadian Cry. Tliis let- 
ter, I hnpp. vuill be 'fol!c-sd bv 
otlicrs. I shall always gladly con- 
trihute to your pages, for it is a 
debt I owe. Is not Canada the 
land of my spiritual birth? Con- 
verted in the city of Kingston, fourteeu years 
ago, memory carries me back to those days, and 
the ten glorious years of officership spent in 
the Dominion of Canada, before being trans- 
ferred tn th? United States of A-Tierica. Thr 
diseipHnc I received, and the untold blessings 
I ohfaiiied can never be erased from rnv 
memory. God bless aii my Canadian comradea ! 
It is not nnfrequently 1 bring you up in my 
mind, and before the Throne, in passing along 
I must' not forget to say what a great bicssine 
your War Cry is to me in this far-off land of 
India. I must congratulate the Editorial Staff 
on the magnificent get-up of the. War Crj'. In 
my jsidgment it is the best War Cry i>'.;b- 
lished. 

MY Call to INDIA. 
My call to this il&ik, inrHineii laud ivas a 
direct call from God. About fourteen years 
ago 1 realized God called me for this woric. 
before the command came for me to go for- 
'ard. I sent, then, my application to Head- 
qusrtcrs. and war. ."cc^pted. I v.lis ti:En :i ycut^i 
of eighteen, and I havj since often wondered 
■,vhat Licut.-Coioncl Margctts (Lliou Major) 
thought of me, as 1 was frequently on the 
carpet. After six months in the Training: 
Home, I was commissioned as Lieutenant, All 
this time I felt the call for India. I took th> 
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HINDOO CHirnnEN, 

matter to my Heavenly Father m prayer, askin;^ 
Him to open the way for me to go. for 1 should 
reveal the call to no human soul again. Mai^y 
a day I prayed about the subject. After serving 
my i\l aster for ten years in Canada, I was 
transferred, at mv request, to the U. S. field. 
I had besn two years in th^t country v.-hr- th-- 
call came, by way of a letter from Comrnar.der 
Booth-Tucker, asking me if t was willing to 
go to India. It took not long for me to decide, 
although very much in love with my work and 
the American people. Ah. you may wonder 
why tne Lord should keep mi- waiting s.:) ionii. 
b'-!t a!! t-hic tiir.c He nab picjjiimg nie loi Uic 
future task. God knows what is best lOi Kli 
servants. I liad ninny lessons to learn in that 
time, which shall be a help to ine in this darn 
comer of the earth, for the missionari' who 
comes to Inrli-p. nr.ist be prepared to '.mdcrgo 
Kiany exceptional difficiiltiES and temptations. 
Loneliness is one of the great crosses of India. 
Many a time I longed for the "jomradesliiiJ 
which I enjoyed in the past. Then one is 

which '5 no fillle barrier to a nev/ comer, for 
it is a trying predicament to be in when your 
whoL soul is oii fire for God's Kingdom. 1 
was, however, in India not three months before 



I could read the Marathi laiig-aat.t. i min 
1 give Jesus praise and glory. ''t p l lui 1 
L-an talk considerably and pray in Marathi. 

In India wc have a diversity of languages, 
.something over a hundred, and one connng to 
India is like 'commencing life over again, foi' 
the manners and customs of the people are so 
different to Western ideas, especially concern- 
ing dnilViiig. e=.tinp living, etc., etc., are very 
much foreign to ours. In this country wc arc 
not troubled with expensive ftirnitiire or living. 
Let nic describe Indian iiomes. Tlvj houses an; 
Duilt of mud. Verv economical 1 Yes, that is 
the wav people live. There are no chimneys 
M the houses, the exit for smoke is through the 
door. The other dav, while visiting one ni 
our corps, I liad to pas.c through the tryir.or 
ordeal of being smoked, which has altered my 
c-.;mplexion considerably. Beds are mtv seldom 
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lised, ab we sleep on the ground, and tany oiir 
beds while traveling. 

The manners of the East as e sucli as to im- 
press one with the customs of the Bible,_ Here 
w,- .■;,-.■' thr -.^.-r.mfn grin-rling at th." mi", anil 
carrying waier uii theii" heads. Generalh- 
speskjng, the Indian women ?.re the biirden- 
bearers; they labor in tlie fields, and assist in 
all manual labor. This may seem rather strange 
to a Western eye, but in the East it is a usu?.l 
custom. Of course, tliey have no such elaboiale 
houses to keep clean, and othi^r duties to per- 
form ' 'hich *our Western ladies or women 
are called upon to do. It is the practice at 
me^l-time for the women to wait upon the 
men, after which they eat by themselves. Most 
of the vessels which they use for cooking pur- 
poses are made of brass, which it is the duty of 
every housewife to clean to perfection, and the 
majority take a great pride in this. The people 
of India are most scrupulous about their cook- 
ing vessels, and their, teeth, for they have hesr,- 
tiful white teeth. Every morning, the fir.st 
thing, upon rising, they get a sinali lottie of 
v.-ater and some charcoal fo: cleaning the teeth. 
All the furniture which is in an Indian horn- 
is chiefly composed of cooking vessels and 
water pitchers. Chairs, tables, etc., are con 
spicuous by their absence ; yon sit and eat on 
the floor, which, at first, is a little trying to ;i 
new beginner. 

The Lord is helping me in a wonderful mar. 



siirrounded with s o 
n-.;!ch darkness, to help 
lead them out into the 
light. One comes in 
. very close contact witli 
the people of India 
when on<? conforms to 
their c'jstofT!''. Tt 1 = 
the best way to get tn 
to know the people in 
a very short time, 
V,- hich, otherwise, 
would take a life-Time. 
■J'he nenplc '~-f i"'J!n 
iiic somewhat chary cl 
people who dress after 
Enropcaii fashion. In 
♦hi.'; way ilic native 
drr-'ss tlic ,S. A, has 
adopted is a great ad- 

The manner and 
tiiudc of traveling in 
this country is very 

it is in Canada. We 
are starting on a trip 
tiirough one of our 
Divisions. Rising at 



iiie people, who ar;; 
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daybreak, to escape the extreme heat, we trav.! 
by ox and cart, with a light awning ovcrlieaJ 
to keep off the rays of the sun. At first thi- 
ride is not verj' pleasant, but one becomes tlie 
master of the situation after a few trips. Milk 
carried in an ox-cart, after a few miles' journey, 
is turned into butter. 

The best time to hold a meeting is iis IUl- 
early morning, before the people go to their 
work, for in India, the poor people, whom w? 
work amongst, have no more food tlian will 
last them for one day. They depend upon 
what few sticks they can gather and take t-.> 
tlie bazaar, which they sell for a few piee, or 
work in the fields for a little bread which the 
high caste owners may give ihcin. 

Caste prejudice in India is one of the .great- 
est hindrances to al! CliriEtian work and ad- 
vancement ; however, v.-e thank God that ihi? 

takes root in the hearts of the people. I am 
afraid many of my readers will not grasp the 
meaning of tlic caste difficulty. Let me give 
vGU some ides, if I can, of the L;iiviri;:;;iii;iit in 
wiiich a low caste person is born. He cannot 
rise above hi.5 low estate, he is for ever con- 
signed to it. In Canada, or America, e\'en thV 
very poorest and. humblest can reach the pin- 
nacle of success and honor; not so in India. A 
iiigh caste man will not touch a low caste man, 
or drink water out of the same vl'cII : in fact. 
In some native States they will not allow their 
.shadows to come upon ihem, su gieal is ih-i 
caste feeling. Thif; is one of the reasons which 
caused the Army to have day schools among.^t 
the low caste, for the Government docs not 
recognize caste, and there are many children 
who will not go to the Government school on 
account of the treatment which they receive 
there from the high caste children. 

In ttie Marathi Territory alone, where the 
providence ot God has seen fit to place nv 
as Junior Secretary and School Inspector, we 
l-.ave neaiiy fift)' day schools, in whicii chiidren 
are taught to read and. write, as well as learn 
about Jesus, the Saviour of man, and I hopi; 
•some day will go forth to help save their comi- 
Irv. I imagine 1 can hear some critic enquire, 
"bo Indian dindren learn '.veil!'" They are 
very active and qtiick to learn. God ble.-ss the 
Indiuii eriiidren i 

The work in the Marathi country is ver., 




u»llls In i.lii. 
I )i h they have sii 
t I jn es of the last 

works ; even at the 
are still in great n 
kind reader of this < 
children's v/ork in 
I am most anxious 
lliorotlginy. To do i 
The religion of 
and degraded. Not 

stone, painted red; 
lliey liave many got 
one's time in keepini 
of their temples ar 
ruins now. At one 
was to offer huma; 
when a great built 
victim was chosen 1 
As far 'oack as hi; 
offered their first-bi 
.shortly afterwards d 
.Another horrible pr 
That sons should b 
a (liought too ghast 
this was done in the 1 
enjoy eteriia! happi 
if burned with the cl 
II will hardly be 
India's climate is ni> 
the rainy season is 
nigh over. In 
parts the rain has 

other parts we had i 
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tlie cause of much re 
v.i.^ and thanU ofTci 
to the Giver of all j 
gilts. The nights 
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very 'brightly ; in 
I Iiavc no difficulti 
reading my song i 
and Bible by its 1 
1 have had some bit 
meetings under 
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.since coming to Tndi 

The Lord has 
verv mindful of me : 
1 came to India ; I 
enjoyed the best 
health, while many 
dying from plague, 
None of these pla 
liavi.- eome niji'i 
(UvL-Uing. Never ha 
felt more need of 
than I have since 1 ( 
to India. The pr 

of my lie.nrt is that ' 
apostle to the poor, 
nation. I know He 
1 have committed t 
be deprived of the 
other on earth again 
to tell the story. " S; 
Aiiu if, ibrougi) pati 
Where iired feet, 

rest. 
When we shall kno' 
r think that we ! 

best." 



Hew Do We 

What a cleansing <, 
plnrp at Christmas 
ate bought! What - 
all who have to go 
niembers of their f: 
tiling in tiicir outwj 
inner reality, thorouf 
of those vve love! 
I'lc ^ame 'time v.-it'n 
us most of ail! W 
casies, v.-ith the knov 
thing wrong! Wha 
l)rccions time knowir 
pleasure to Him, at 
are .Supposed to be ir 
less love to us!— Q 
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hirrl, owing to the poverty of the people, to 
whicli they have sunk through the successive 
famines of- the last four or five years. Mativ 
uf the people haS to go away to the relief 
i;orks; even at the time of mv writing niaiiv 
are sti'l in great need of help. Shoiilu anv 
k-jnJ reader of this account feel led to help our 
children's ivork in India, I shall be grateful: 
I am most anxious to get our schools work-injr 
thoi-oiighiy. To do this i need tiie wherewitlia!. 

The religion of India is very corrupt 
and degraded. Not unfrcqucntly a traveler on 
iuuit i::yhw^y comes acrcEs some agly-lookiiif; 
stone, painted red ; it is a Hindoo god, for 
lliey have many gods in India; it would take 
one's time in keeping track of them all. Manv 
of their temples are nothing but a masf of 
ruins now. At one time part of their religion 
was to offer human sacrifices; for instance, 
when a great building was to be erected a 
victim was chosen to commemorate the event. 
As far back as history can record, mothers 
offered tiielr first-born to the Ganges, to be 
shortly afterwards devoured by .some crocodile. 
.Another horrible practice was widow-burning. 
That sons should burn their mothers alive is 
a thought too ghastly to enter our mind; yet 
this wa.s done in the belief that the widow would 
enjoy otenja! happiness in the unseen world 
if Inirned with the dead body of her luisband. 

It will hardly be necessary for ine to say 
India '.s Climate is iiiost beautiful. At this time 
the rainy season is \vell 
nigh over. In some 
i)3rts the rain lias been 
very sparse, but in many 
other parts we had suffi- 
cieiiL, which has been 
die cause of much rejoic- 
ing and thank offerings 
to the Giver of all good 
gilts. The nights are 
most beautif.il and cool, 
and the moon shines 
very ) brightly ; iv, fact, 
1 have no difficulty in 
reading my song book 
and Bible by its light. 
I have had some blessed 
meetings tmder the 
•.starry and moon-lit sky 
since coming to India, 

The Lor<l has been 
verv mindful of me since 
I came to India ; I have 
enjoyed the best of 
i'.eaith. while many are 
(lying from plague, etc. 
None of these plagues 
liavi' tome nigli my 
dwelling. Never have I 
felt more need of God 
than I have since I came 
to India. The prayer 

of my heart is that He should make :nc a true 
apostle to the poor, dark ?ouls of tiiis great 
nation. I know Ke is able lo keep tiiai Vviiieh 
I have committed unto TTiiii, and should we 
he deprived of the privilege of meeting each 
other on earth again, may we meet up yonder, 
to tell the storj'. " Saved hy grace." 
Aoii ii, Liirough patient :oii, we reach the land 

Where tired feci, with sandals loosed, may 
rest, 
When we shall know, and clearly understand. 

' think that v.'e shall say, " God l;:icw the 
best." 



The Gbolce ol a Noble Heart. 



" Greater love hath no man than this, thai a 
man lay dozvii his life for his friends." 



>Va, 



HE excitement and enthusiasm of the 
battlefield have often carried men 
to deeds of noble dai iug, but per- 
haps the greater nobility exists 
^^p. I where their stimulus is lacking, and 
"^f^ where — as in this case — the choice 
I between lawful self-preservation and 
supreme .self-sacrifice has been oi- 
ered, and the latter deliberately cho.sen. 

With 630 human souls on board, the troop- 
ship Birkenhead, while sailing along the West 
African coast, crashed into a sunken rock, and 
went to the bottom in an incredibly short tiniC. 
1 iiere was absolutely no warning or appearance 
of any dcnger; the night was fine and calm, 
tlic bdu vr-as smootli, the coastline was visible — 
stretching away for miles to north and south — 
yet, in the early morning, the ship met he- 
destruction in this dreadful fashion. 

It is an old story — the gallant conduct of 
those British troops, the entire absence of any 
panic, the crowding of the women and children 
into all too few boats, the .steady tramp of 
those noble fellows, as they paraded in line 




How Ete We Show Our Love ? 

What a eleanstng of houses and per.=r>ns *?±^= 
place at Christmas time! What new dressw 
are bought! What care is taken, especially hy 
all who have to go to parties, or on visits to 
niembsrs of their family, to put away tveiy- 
thiiig it) their outward appearance, as well as 
ijiner reality, thoroughly agreeable to the senses 
of those we lovet But what carelessness nt 
ilic same ■•ms v.'ith regard to ITim Vvho ioves 
Us most of all ! What contentment, in many 
cases, Vvith tlic knowledge that there is some- 
thing wrong I What spending of money and 
precious time knowingly in a way that brings no 
pleasure to Him, at the very season when we 
are Supposed to be most celebrating His bound- 
less love to us l-^CoMMissiONEK Railton. 



■'.SANK B.ACK INTO THE W.WES." 



ir, answer to the rolling drums that summoned 
'Lheiii to face 

nE.\riI IN A (IIIASTLY TORM. 

They knew that those treacherous waters were 
infested with .sharks, and that these cruel mon- 
sters of the deep were even now gatherinEf to 
tear them limb troni limb ere they sank beneath 
the waves, yet an officer who survived declared ■ 
dial '■ not a tnurniur or a cry was heard amongst 
them " — they went down to death unflinchingly 
and undaunted by tlic horrors of the scene. 

.'\fter the .ihip' had made her final plurige. 
ami the waters around were in a swirl of foatn 
and blood, in which nieces of wreckage, human 
beings; and horrid sharks were tossed in dread- 
ful confn.sinn. there arose cloac to one of the 
boats the head of a British soldier. The boat 
\vas crowded to its utmost capacity, its oc- 
cupants — with the exception of a small crew 
and the yourig lieutenant in command — being 
entirely women and children. Pity the unfor- 
tunate soldier as they might, there was abso- 
lutely no room for one more. 

A.s tiie.y peeictj into the face of the struggling 
man, suddenly a woman's shriek rang out from 
the depths of her anguish — 

"o GOLi, M* HUSHANU; SAVE HIM I" 

The officer looked compassionately on the 
drowning man, and then on his frantic wife, 
but shook his head ; the lives of the whole boat- 



load must not he endangered for one life — no 
matter how precious that might be. Then, all 
at once his face set in a firm, noble resolve, 
and he rose up from his place in the stem- 
sheets. 

Who can tell the thoughts, that flashed 
through the mind of that young hero of only 
seventeen summers at that moment? Did he" 
remember the loved mother whom he had left 
behind in old England, when he so cheerily 
bade her farewell for his first trip to a foreign 
land, or did he think of the luiure that was 
bright with the prospect of service for hii 
Queen and country? At any rate, the choice 
was made, and next moment he leapt intc the 
dark waters beneath. 

Seizing hold of the almost exhausted soldier, 
he assisted him into his own place in the boat, 
and, having placed him in safety, let go his 
hold and 

SANK BACK IKTO THE WAVES. 

There was 2 sudden rush; the ugly fin of a 
shark \vas seen as the creature shot past the 
boat, and the horrified passengers turned their 
heads away. When they looked again only a 
streak of blood in the water marked the spo: 
where the noble lad had met a swift and awful 
death. With mingled sorrow and admiration 
the survivors steered slowly away from that 
tragic scene, and eventuaily readied the land 
in safety. 

Can we wonder that 
the husband for whom 
the officer died, und the 
wife thus saved from a 
cruel and life-long sor- 
row, should reverence 
tiie name and memory oE 
their deliverer ? When 
the story reached the old 
English school where his 
boyhood days were spent, 
a simple brass plate was 
engraved and fixed upon 
the class-room wall. Set- 
ting forth briefly the 
record of 

VOl'THFt.lL SELF-SACRI- 
FICE, 

it stands- as a strong in- 
spiration to every lad in 
that school to emulate e 
similar ."spirit. 

There is in this act 
of devotion something 
akin to the spirit which 
brought the Lord of 
life and glory from 
lieaven's enjoyments to 
earth's sorrows, thst He 
inigh.t save us out ot 
the latter into the former. 

" I-Te saved others ; llimseit He cannot save !" 
was the sneering jibe of the chief priests, but. 
unconsciously, ' they spoke the solemn truth. 
Both He could not =ave, therefore the Son of 
God plunged into the sea of man's bins and 
miseries, ainonirst the power.s of darkness :ir.d 
"monsters" in human'form, and died beneath 
the weight of a world's sins. 

The soldier of Jesus Chris-t is called ii|jou to 
make a similar choice, snd shall theie be anv 
hesitation in our response, with such a gl-ariotis 
Exaiiipie before us? 



Christ's religion is like His robe— withoiit 
a seam. You cannot have one essential parr 
".vitlioitt tlic otliers. He who rejects one part 
rejects the whole. This is the key to the cause 
of defeat and poweriessness in thousands cif 
•• CTiristian " lives. Though they may not 
realize it, tlwy seek to divide Christ's religion, 
and to pick and choose bcLwHen the pieces. 
Without, perhaps, under.standing it, they seel-, 
to put asunder what God has eternally joined 
together — forgiveness and repentance, happi- 
ness and holiness, peace and obedience, power 
and war, crown and cross. These are bound 
up together, so that he who would have the 
first must be willing for the second.— Com Mis- 

:^IONER BOOTH-CLillllORN. 
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CHAPTER I. 
T was late, and I was weary. 



To 



tell the truth, my heart fairly ached 
agfain. It had been a day of more 
than usuaf tiial. Many things had 
happened, some of them perplexing, 
and others painful. 

One officer, highly-valued and 
much-!oyed, had gone to hcaveii. 
Another, who had sworn. eternal fidelity to the 
flag, and whose doings had promised a useful 
career, had deserted me for easier and pleas- 
anter fields of labor. Finance had been unus- 
ually troublesome. The salvation meeting had 
been exceptionally difficult, the sinners more 
than ordinaf ily hard, the backslider." stupid, and 
the soldiers listless. While, at the moment. 
wha,t seemed the most trying of all, was the 



difficulty of finding: a supply of officers equal again, and turned my ey( 
to the gTOwing demands of Ihu war. _ ltvj2s verv late, and, in my 

" I%icn, n;cr>, ~cn is our crying sie=d!" ks.ii .y^- ^^^e iV could be at ths 



been almost the last words of the Chief, eelioed 
by the Foreign Secretarj', at a council held to 
consider the world's aiffairs, a few hours before. 
"Men are wanted, where can we find them?" 
Thi.-; cry was still ringing in my ears. 

Beaten out by one thing and another, lihrew 
myself on my knees, and struggled hard to.roU 
the burden on my Lord, telling Him that He 
must help me, as all my hope, was in Him. 
Then, lying'down, exhausted, I was soon over 
taken with a deep slumber, that made me ob- 
. livious to all round. 

But neither the weariness of my body, nor 
the heaviness of my heart appear to have inter- 
fered with the activity of my mind, for I scarce- 
ly could have closed my eyes before a remark- 
able vision passed before me. A vision so vivid, 
so powerful, and so intimately associated with 
the things that most deeply interest Salvation- 
ists, that .1 feel I must relate it for the benefit 
of any to whom it may apply, and that, unless 
I am^ mistaken, will be a remarkable number 
of the readers of the War Cry. 

- CHAPTER II. 

f ITH tha(; remarkable sense oi reality some- 
times experienced in dreams, I found my- 
self in what appeared to be a magnificent 
Tnansion of considerable proportions! Its num- 



plenty of room 
for this kind of 
exercise in this 
spacious apart- 
ment. As he 
walks he talks. 
" What a fu- 
ture is mine!" 
he said. " 1 
have a loviiis 
father and mo- 
ther, I have 
c o n genial 
;riends, consid 
erable wealth, 
and a large: 
estate. They leli me that i have genius. I 
know that I can marry, I can have family, home, 
and reputation, and a thousand other things. 
How fax'orably the providence of God has fixed 
my portion, and given all these things to enjoy. 
;• What then Ehal! I do with the future? Let 
me see." Then, suddenly he paused in his 
talk, rang the bell, and asked the servant a 
question about some engagement. Resuming: 
his walk, he fel! back into the track of his med- 
itations. "What .shall I do witli my life? 

" I will maintain my position, cherish my 
parents, and be kind to my friends. I will be 
generous to good works. Ah !" Then a sudden 
thought seemed lo seize him as his eye fell on 
an appeal on behaif of tlie poor, that lay on the 
table. " I have a Christian hooe in addition to 
all my temporal blessings. What a fortunate 
felJow X am." 

■I=ic I liisjught I ncard a slight movemenM 
outside the door — someone was evidently entef-^^ 
ing; I fancied it was the sen'ant coming in 
eyes in that dirsctio::. 
my dreams, I wondered 
that hour of the night. 
But it '.vas not the servant. Who was it? 

Tiie door seemed to open as if of itself, and 
a strange figure, all unannounced, walked across 
the floor, and, without any invitation or cere- 
mony, seated himself on a chair beside tiie fir . 
Tlie room was, as I h^ve said, cidy dimly lit. 
so that 1 had only a very imperfect view of 
the strange visitor, but, so far as I could gather 
from his appearance, he belonged to the artisan 
class ; anyway, he wore the garb of a working 
man. He looked tired and run down, as might 
have been expected in one who had just come 
off some long journeyings, and who, in con- 
sequence, greatly needed rest. I could see. 
as he sat in the shadow, but little of his coun- 
tcnaFs.:e, but wliat I did See made me wish to 
see more. Altogether he impressed me with 
the ilea of sadness and weariness, telling of 
a hesi'y load of care; and yd there was about 
him a quietness of demeanor that seemed to 
testifj. to the possession of great inward 
strenffth and peace. 

W! at surprised me much with the advent 
of this stranger, was the fact that the owner 
of th ■ mansion, for such I judged the youiipr 
man vj he, expressed no surprise at his appear- 
ance. Fcrhaps it was concerning his visit that 
he had spoken to the servant r few minutes 
before. Anyway, 1 concluded that he iimst 




,..o...i>.^.. ---> . -r- have been expected, and it was soon plain that 

erous looiiis svere biiiliantly ligiiled, and crowd jj^jg ^y^g t^g ^ase. A straneer to me. he wa.s 
cd with degar.t furniture. Carpets aoft tu tin.- , no st 
tread and charming to the eye covered the 
floors, staii-ways, and passages. Costly picturi:s 
adorned the walls, bookshelves full to overflow- 
ing filled . the recesses, while organs, pianos, 
.statuary, and banks of beautiful flowers were 
everj'w'liere; It was indeed a veritable palace 
of delight. 

In one of the largest, most highly decorated, 
and most luxuriously furnished apartments was 
a young man. When I entered he stood with 
his arm resting on the mantelpiece, gazing into- 
the fire now burning low in the grate. The 
room, unlike other parts of the house, was. only 
dimly Jit. Theflickcring light of the fire falling 
tin him showed him to be tall, and slim, and 
dark, with an intelligent countenance, and, tak- 
er, altogether, ct prepossessing appearance. At 
the moment, he was apparently in deep thought. 
What was he thinking about? His mind was 
evidentiv contemplating some serious problem. 
What was it? I confess to being no little in- 
terested in the scene, and even now it stands 
out vividly in my memory. 

But see, he walks to and fro, and there is 



I stranger to this young gentleman, who, a 
little time before, had, with such satisfaction, 
been laying dov.'n his plans for the future. 
Perhaps the reason why he did not bid liim 
welcome was that he did not care to see him. 
However, nothing introductory was said hy 
either. The night was very chilly. The stranger 
drew near to the fire. He was evidently cold, 
and the young man took a chair oiiposite him. 
T'nere, for a season, they sat in silence, while 
I wondered »vhat could be the meaning of it all. 

CHAPTER III. 

AT last the stranger spoke. As he did so 
he turned Iiis eyes full on the young man. 
and, through the gloom, I could see they 
v,'cr-c won-ilcrfirl cyts--not so luueii in their 
peculiar formation, as in the capacity they pos- 
sessed for expressing the feelings of the heart. 
Af. I looked into them, they seemed to speak 
volumes of sorrow. They were evidently the 
windows through which a sorrowful sou! looked 
out upon a sinning and sorrowing world. 
But if his eyes were remarkable, his voice 



was more remarkable still. - ijoft-and melodious 
and yet, oh, so piercing: it seenied to penetrate 
and thrill the \y hole being at it fell upon the car 

" You will be surprised to se° me," he said 
" 1. have appealed to you before, but appealed 
in vain; I have sent letters, but thev have 
brought no answer ; messengers, tut there has 
been no response. " Now I am come myself " 
At these words an anxious look passed over 
the young man's face,. but ije made no reply 

" You arc too much occupied to think about 
my affairs," the Stranger went on. "Yon have 
so much to do with your studies, and your 
pleasures, and your recreations, and the rest of 
it, that any serious thought about my work is 
pushed on one side. But my busincs.s is i!™ent 
now, and I want an answer to the rentiKt t 
have sent you, and I want it to-night" ^ ' 

The young man was still silent, but, as the 
Stranger spoicc of wanting an answer to some 
request at once, I fancied that I saw him shake 
his .head, as if to say, " That cannot de." 

"You know what my business is," quietly 
said the Stranger. " Thfe sins and sorrows of 
the world fill me with anguish, they are a great 
burden on my heart. Night and day I wander 
to and fro, a living witness of all the horrid 
oppressions and cruelties practiced between 
man and man; and all the wrongs, and re- 
bellions, and indignities that are heaped upon 
my Heavenly Father. I must do something 
more effectual than has as yet been accomp" 
lished to change this terrible condition of things. 
I want you to help me. You can do much, hut 
there is only a very little time." 

At tliis, I thought I heard the young man 
say, under his breath, " What can I do?" 

The Stranger went on — " I have just conic 
from India. There I have seen 300,000000 
of men, woinen, and children, with only an ex- 
ception here and there, still in the darkness of 
heathendoni. I have seen the miseries flo\ving 
out of their castes, and ignorance, and a thou- 
sand other things. I was there during the dark 
days of the ghastly famine. But famine," he 
said, " with its attendant plagues of hunger. 
and disease, and death, is the ordinary lot of 
40,000,000 of these poor people I know it well. 
I am always visiting them. Indeed, I see, I 
know it all. 

" But then, there is the spiritual darkness! 
You believe, don't you," turning his eyes nn 
the young man, " that these people are superior 
to cattle, that they have souls that ought to 
be saved ? You believe that they oiight to know 
their Heavenly Father, the v.-ay io His favor. 
and that they ought to have a chance of getting 
to Heaven? I want 50,000 men and women 
who will go and tell them all about that way. 
Their cars and hearts arc open. Shall they 
have the opportunity? What say you? " 

I saw by the twitching of his features that 
the young man's feelings had been gathering 
force as the Stranger proceeded, and I was not 
surprised to hear hiin break in, on being thus 
appealed to, " Oh, they must be helped, and 
they shall be helped ! Ihey shall live and not 
die in the darkness. Who will go? 

" There' is our governess, she has a tender 
hr«rt, she might go. My coachman is a Sal- 
vationist; send him — he would be willing, 1 
think. 1 hen, there is the housemaid — I fancy 
she cares about the heathen. Somebody most 
go, and as to the cost, I will subscribe, yes, I 
will give liberally." 

I could not help being pleased with the warai 
feelings displayed by the young man. but the 
Stranger seemed to be disappointed, and a cloud 
passed over his face; He was evidently ex- 
pecting -"something more than was implied in 
this littie speech. But there was no alteration 
in nis manner, and he went on: — 

" You will not be surprised, to hear that I 
have beheld more harrowing scenes than these. 
in this, your own boasted fatherland. All yes- 
terday I was w-anderingin and out of the slums 
oi your great cities." 

As he prfinminecd the word " s!utr> " T fancied 
tliai. Iiis eyes glanced upwards al tliv; pictured 
ceilings, and around at the gilded cornices, and 
the crimson hangings, and luxurious fiiniilure 
01 the apartment in whiqh we were sitting. H 
it were so, and if he made any comparison m 
his heart, he did not offer any remark upon it 
but simply proceeded in his quiet manner:— ■ 

" Yes, I have been up and down the creak- 



ing, rotten, staircases, and in a 
fiitny, empty chambers, and seen 
and hunger, and wretchedness thj 

" I have been wandering, too, 
the haunts of drunkenness, and 
multitudes that no man can nti 
and women, whose bodies, and mi 
and lives, and families, and 1 
cursed for ever and ever by the 
known, the curse of the monster 

" Yesterday I saw a young ma 
the maddening passion, strangle 
wife. I saw a mother dash out 
a child of tender years, while n 
saw a son dye the white hairs of I 
with that father's crimson blood. 

" Horrible, horrible, horrible !" 
young man, 

" Yes," continued the Strani 
stood for hours and hours in 
drink palaces, and witched me) 
with alluring smiles and flattert 
the gain of a little gold, deal out 
which they knew full well would 
lion to their, customers." 

Here the workings of the you 
indicated that his heart was ve 
moved, and when the Stranger pi 
in : " Oh, something shall be c 
slaves shall have a chance. V 
temperance people? We will ha 
I will vote for it. I will go in 
I .will drink no more ; never slial 
01 the mi"-dering beverage enter 
cross my lips." And tlien, in 
he walked several times across 

As he calmed down, the Stra 
in the same quiet, piercing tor 
night I was in 'the streets, and 
the houses of ill fame. There I ; 
and thousands of women, young 
of whom were once, oh, so innoc 
tiful, the joy and hope of their r 
but who are now, alas! befeft i 
and shame. I saw them with the 
of ribaldry, dead to al! womanly 
ing in the, ruin that they spread, ; 
recklessly down the steep incline 
death, and endless woe." 

" 1 am always busj' with the 
pvil-doing of men. I am a regi 
the prisons. Do you ever lool 
dwellings of despair? " he askei 
waiting for an answer to his ques 
ly continued. " If you visited t: 
I do. you would find hundreds, n 
01 men and women, of aii ages 
wild beasts. Shut up, I say, aw 
and hope, and heaven, and you 
say, from a right and true knov 
Himself. If you saw those deso 
or could find time to muse a 
wretched lot, your heart would 
as mine does, to remember what 
sity is laid upon them to come 
those gloomy walls with monoton 
until their miserable career is 
criminal's hopeless death. 

■ All day and all night," he 
gaze on the iuaddened crowds al 
frenzied s'eareh for gold, and .fai 
lire. I mingle amongst them on 
in the market, on the race course, 
in public, and in private, on land 

" All day and all night I see t 
procession of human souls as it n 
on, down the broad road which 
triictlon, reckless '.of my Fa^hc 
their own interest here or here 
they go direct to misery and de! 

" Ves, I see them now. Car 
them?" And raising himself up 
r-tcp forward, he gai.cu wilh ;i 
towards the window. " Can you i 
he enquired again. " Tramp, ti 
go to the grave, and to destrue 
gates of hell are scarcely wide 
ceive them." 

Here the young mar. agsir. :: 
time in a piercing cry, that made 1 
" Oh, awful, awfm I he exclaim* 
know it all — have known it long 
more, I cantiot- bear it I Oh. m 
are the bishops, and the cler^, 
isters, and the priests, and the Sa 
Where are they? What are tl; 
Can I do anything? How diffe 
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whole being at it fell upon the ear 
I be surprised to see tr.c," he oaid" 
)ealed to you before, but appcalwi 
have sent letters, but they have 
mswer; messfengers, but there has 
oonse. ■• Now! am come myself" 
>rds an anxious look passed over 
izrJs fscc, but he made no reply 
too much occupied to think about 
the Stranger went on. "You have' 
do' with your studies, and your 
id your recreations, and. the rest of 
serious thought iabout my work Is 
ae side, Buf mv business is uro-^t 
want an answer to the rpquett"*! 
m, and I want it to-night."^ 
g man was still silent, but, as the 
3kc of waning aii answer to some 
nee; I fancied "that I saw him shake 
if to say, '' That cannot ac." 
ow what^my business is," quietly 
anger. " Thfe sins and sorrows of 
1 me with anguish, they are a great 
ly heart. Night and clay I wander 
a Hying witness of all the horrid 
and cruelties practiced between 
lan; and all the wrongs, and re- 
i indignities that are heaped upon 
ly Father. I must do somethLas 
ua! than has as yet been accorap"- 
Jige this terrible condition of 'things, 
to help me. You can do much, but 
r a very little time." 
L tijought I heard the young man 
liis breath, " What can I do?" 
nger went on— " I liave just conic 
There I have seen .'.oo.ocm ooo 
Men, and children, with only an'ex- 
: and there, still in the darkness of 
. I have seen the miseries flowing 
castes, and ignorance, and a thou- 
hings. I was there during the dark 
ghastly famine. But famine," he 
its attendant plaguea of hunger. 
, and death, is the ordinary lot of 
)I these poor people I know it ■well 
■s visiting them. Indeed, I see, I 

in, there is the spiritual darkness.' 
:, don't you," turning his eyes on 
ran, " that these people are superior 
lat they ha\e souls that ought to 
!if ou believe that they o'jght to know 
miy Father, the way to HI5 favo;'. 
y ought to have a chance of getting 
I want 50,000 men and women 
) and tell them all about that way. 
and hearts are open. . Shall tiiey 
iportunity? What say you? " 
-the twitching of his features that 
man's feelinjgs had been gathering 
Stranger proceeded, and I was not 

I hear him break in, on being thus 
, " Oh, they must be helped, and 
e helped t They shall live and not 
larkuess. Who will go? 

s our governess, she has a tender 
night go. . My coachman is a Sal- 
send him— he would be willing, I 
n, there is the housemaid — I fanc<' 
bout the heatheiL Somebody must 
to the cost,' I will subscribe, yes, I 
lerally." 

)t help being pleased with the wami 
played by the young man, but the 
!med to t>c disappointed, and a cloud 
■ his face; He was evidently ex- 
lething more than was implied in 
teech. But there was no alteration 
er, and be went on : — 

II not be surprised to hear that I 
more harrowing scenes than these. 

r own boasted fatherland. All yes- 
5 waiidering in and out of the slums 
at cities." 

noiincpH the word " slum " ^ faiTcien 
i glanced upwards at llic pictured 
I around at the gilded cornices, and 
hangings, and luxurious fumilure 
ment in whi(;h we were sitting, p 
and if he made any comparison m 
E did not offer any remark upon it. 
proceeded in his quiet manner:— 
liave been up and down the rreak- 



ing, rotten, staircases, and in and out of the 
mtny, empty chambers, ana seen tlie nakedness, 
and hunger, and wretchedness that reigns there 

■ 1 have been wandering, too, in and out ot 
tlie haunts of drunkenness, and looked 011 tlie 
multitudes that no man can number, of men 
and women, whose bodies, and minds, and souls, 
and lives, arid families, and neighbors, are 
cursed for ever and ever by the darkest , curse 
known, the curse of the monster drink. 

" Yesterday I saw a young man, insane with 
the maddening passion, strangle his fair younu 
wife, isaw a mother dash out the brains of 
a child of tender years, while not far away I 
saw a son dye the white hairs of his aged father 
with that father's crimson blood.". 

"Horrible,. horrible, horrible!" ejactiLited the 
young man. 

" Yes," ■ continued 'the Stranger, " 1 have 
stood for hours and hours ir. the glittering 
drink palaces, and wdtched men and women, 
with alluring smiles and flattering words, for 
the gain of a little gold, deal- out the fiery fluid 
which they knew full well would carry destrUw- 
tion to their customers." 

Here the workings of the young man's faca 
indicated that his heart was very powerfully 
moved, and when the Stranger paused he broke 
in : " Oh, something shall be done, the poor 
slaves shall have a chance. Where are the 
temperance people? We will have legislation. 
I will vote for it. I will go into Parliament. 
I, will drink no more; never shall another drop 
of the murdering beverage enter my house, or 
cross my lips." And then, in his agitation, 
he walked several times across the room. 

As he calmed down, the Stranger went 011 
in the same quiet, piercing tones — " All last 
night I was in the streets, and in and out of 
the houses of ill-fame. There I saw thousands 
and thousands of women, young and old, many 
of whom were once, oh, so innocent and beatt- 
tiful, the joy and hope of their mother's heart, 
but who are now, alas I bet^ft alike of virtue 
and shame. I saw them with their mouth."; full 
of ribaldry, dead to all womanly feeling, revell- 
ing in thei ruin that they spieaa, as they ruslierl 
recklessly down the steep incline to rottenness, 
death, and endless woe." 

" I am always busy with 'the miseries and 
evil-doing of men. I am a regular visitor of 
the prisons. Do you ever look inside thoss 
dwellings of despair? " he asked, but without 
wailing for an answer to his question, he quick- 
ly continued, " If you visited those places as 
I do, you would find hundreds, n-ty, thousands, 
of men and women, of all ages, shut up like 
wild beasts. Shut up, I say, away from love, 
and hope, and heaven, and you might almost 
Sly, from a right and true knowJedge of God 
Himself. ■ If you saw those desolate creatures, 
or could find time to muse a little on their 
wretched lot, your heart would iche, I think. 
as mine does, to remember what a grim neces- 
sity is laid upon them to come in and out of 
those gloomy walls with manotanous regularity, 
until their miserable career is ended by the 
criminal's hopeless death. 

■ All day and all night," he continued, " I 
ijaze on tlte tuaddened crowd.'; ab.sorbed in the 
frenzied s'earch for gold, and fame, and pleas- 
ure. I mingle amongst them on the exchange. 
in the market, on the race course, in the theatres, 
in public, and in private, on land, and on sea. 

"All day and all night I see the melancholy 
procession of human souls as it marches on> on. 
on, do¥,T, the broad road which leads to des- 
truction, reckless '.of my Father's honor, or 
their own interest here or hereafter; on, on 
they go direct to misery and death. 

" Yes, I see them now. Can you not see 
them ?" And raising himself up, and taking a 
"Step fcriYflid, IK. g»<:cu v/iiii a faraway look 
towards the window. " Can you not see thpm '" 
be enquired again, " Tramp, tramp, on they 
go to the grave, and to destruction. Oh, the 
gates of hell are scarcely wide enough to re 
ceivc ihem." 

ciere the young raan again interposed, th::. 
time m a piercing cry, that made me start again 
" Oh, awftil, awful 1" he exclaimed, " and yet I 
know it all — have known it long. Oh, say no 
more, I canhoi' bear it I Oh. my God. where 
are the bishops, and the clergy, and the min; 
isters, and the priests, and the Salvation Army' 
Where are thev? What are they all doing? 
Can I do anything? How diflferent life look* 



to me this hour tn what !t did an hour ago: 
What can I do' I will pray — I will give — I 
wii! write— I will talk to my fripnHs— I wjll, ^ 
will, I Willi" and then he worked his excited 
feelings by again pacing the floor 

CHAPTER IV. 

'PHEN. there was a lone. I might say 
j a , painful pause. The fire burnt 
lower, 'the weary traveler's voice was 
silent, when, strange to say, although 
everybody know.s that strange things hap- 
pen in dreams, the young man seemed to 
fade away from sight, and, curiously enough. 
I found myself in his place. But what was 
stranger still, I seemed to have been in his plac^ 
all the time. Now. I thought that it was,i who 
owned the mansion, it was i who sat by 'the 
fireplace gazing on the Stranger, it was .my 
HEART that had been pierced and torn by the 
words that had been spoken, and that it was mv 
MIND that had been occupied with wondering 
thoughts as to what could be done to deal witli 
the harrowing circumstances the Stranger had 
so grs.phically described. 

* * * * 

For a time, I have said, all was silent. It- 
was growing late and the visitor made no signs 
of retiring. I wondered why. It would have 
been a relief to have been left alone. I wanted 
time to consider. I felt I must ctp something 
— hut what? I looked. at my watch, and, think- 
ing T saw the Strange.r shiver, I stirred up the 
fire, on which the flame blazed out, falling with 
full glow upon his face, and what a face that 
was! It fairly startled me again, it seemeJ 
so familiar. Was it my imagination only? No, 
I must have seen that face before. 

He lifted up his liand; again was it my im- 
agination playing v.':th me? But there was 
certainly a wound, and there seemed to be what, 
in the dim light, looked like blood upon his 
hand. Had he met with an accident? What 
did ft all mean? It was all so strange, and yet 
I did not ask him to explain ; I simply won- 
dered again who my visitor could be. 

* * * * 

I waited. He spoke again — " Can't you hear 
the wailing of the poor, doomed children.-"' 
said he, " doomed not by God, but man. Can't 
you hear their sobs and cries, as their little feet 
tread the thorny road of evil? 

" Can't you hear the clanking chains of fhe 
slaves, the groans of the wounded and the dying 
on the battlefield, and the moans of the paupers 
in the workhouse prisons? 

" Can't you heart llie curses and blaspheniicsr. 
which, like an infernal chorus, are going uo 
to heaven all the time? 

" Can't you liear the despairing cries of men 
and women perishing in their sins? Cannot 
you hear?" And as he spoke, he raised himself 
up with an anguish that evidently filled his 
heart. 

" Can't you hear the sounds of the. weeping, 
and wailing, ancl gnashing of tceili, of the 
men and wome.T . '.vhc have gene dov/n to hell, 
because no man cared for their souls? " 

A.-i he pronounced the word " hell," a shudder 
went through me. I cried out in bitterness. 
" Something must be done ! Someone must go ! 
Men and women cannot be left to pcrisli with- 
out a hand being stretched out to help them. 
Who, who, who v.'ill go?" 

All at once the Stranger rose, came over the 
beautiful carpet to the spot on which I stood, 
and fixed his eyes full upon me. Beneath that 
gaze I was moved to my heart's deepest core: 
I tretnbled from^ head to foot. And then he 
spoke. He only' uttered two words, but they 
went to my inmost soul. All through the night, 
■igain and again, my heart had beaten so w ildly 
that at times it seemed as though it must force 
its way through my breast, but those two words 
seemed to make it stand silent and still. What 
were those words? 

"Ck> Tourpelf." 

* » * * 

"Go myself? What? Me go?" I said. 
•' How could I RO, and whatever u-ie would 1 
be if I went? Me go? Impossible !" 1 inwardly 
gasped. It was only the whisper of my heart, 
but the Stranger seemed to hear my thougfhts. 
for soft and low he answered back, ^ All things 
are possible." 



But I weiic on thmKing a^ though he had 
not spoken, saying to myself, "What, leave 
Tj father and muilici ■"' and I thougtit ot all 
their love and grey hairb, and my obligation to 
them Impossible ' 

Again the Stranger whispered, "All thingi 
are possible." 

What, leave my home, with all its luxuries 
and associations ! And rapidly my mind tra- 
veled from room tp room, upstairs and down- 
stairs, and then' out into the garden, and again 
I said to iiiyseli, " Impussibiei" and tiien again, 
as though he heard my thoughts, the Stranger 
whispered,. "'All things are possible," 

Inen I thought of the bieaking up of all my 
plans for the future — plans for gcquiriiiji 
wealth, and winning lame,' and finding pleasure 
— and again I inwardly exclaimed, " Impos- 
sible! It cannot be!" v,'hile once more the 
Stranger in his low, clear, piercing tones, an- 
swered, " All things are possible." 

.^nd then ray feelings got the better of me. 
and I said aloud, " It cannot be. No one has 
ever been asked to make such a sacrifice before.. 
No one has ever been expected 'to leave so niuch 
and go down so low." 

While I spoke another change came over 
my vision. The luxurious apartment, with its 
gildings,, and furnisiiings, and comforts, sud- 
denly assumed the appearance of a stable 
Here were cattle, there were rough servants, 
here were weary, worn peasants preparing to 
pass the niglit upon the straw, and there was 
a manger, and in the manger was a lovely 
Babe, oh, so fascinating, so lovely a child. So 
fascinating and so lovely was it that it fairly 
captivated me — made me forget the stable, and 
its tenants, and all else hesideSj,and as I gazed 
upon it, I could not help fancying that I sav/ 
iOiiicihiiig in its i(raiurcs with which I Was 
familiar. But while I wondered and wondered, 
the scene changed once more, and the stable 
was gone and the mansion had come back. 
Once more I was in the drawing- room, am! 
again the visitor was sitting in his chair, ancl 
turning his face towards me, ai ihough won- 
dering what I was going to do, I beheld in him 
the features of the Heavenly Child, 

Now I saw it all — how blind I must have 
been not to have seen it before. My Lord had 
come Himself to invite me to follow Him. Then 
my heart broke, and, falling at His feet, and 
bathing them with my tears, I cried out: — 

" My Lord and my God, I will love. Thee, 
I will worship Thee,' I will sing for Thee, I 
will pray for Thee, I will talk for Thee, I will 
give Thee my house, my money, my all. , But. 
oh, ask me not for such a sacrifice, ask me not 
to go on such a mission. How could I go to the 
heathen, ' or the slums; or the criminal", 
or the drunkards, or the ignorant, mock- ■ 
ing crowds? It might mean to me not 
only poveiLy, and soirow, and suffering, but ■ 
death itself.' Oh, I cannot face that, I cannot! 
Ask anything but that." 

And then, suddenly, the gloomy room was 
flooded with light, and the Stranger rose up. 
and, standing forth, the robes, fell from His 
shoulders, and the covering from His head, 
and, for the first time, I had a fair view of Him, , 
and, oh, what a vision it was! 

I felt at first as though paralyzed. His 
countenance was beautiful beyond description. 
His forehead was torn as though with thorns. 
His bands and feet seemed to be stained with 
blood, His side still showed the murderous gash 
through which the spear reached His heart. 

For a moment we looked into each other's 
eyes, and then He opened wide His arms to 
welcome me, and as He stood there, with those 
blessed arms outstretched, it seemed as though 
I cuuiu see Iiiiii n.-.f.ially suffering, prajing. 
and dying for me on the accursed tree 

And then again I fell before Hiin — this time 
stammering out, with broken speech, "Lord, 
forgive the selfish withholding of the past; 
there shall be no more wretched excuses Thou 
Jldtt go to the lowest depths for me Here i 
am, send mc where Thou wilt. 

Let M© Go." 

Then tho-ie blessed arms enfolded me, lifted 
me to His bosom, and pressed me to - 
His heart, and, with the rapture of 
that embrace, I woke, and wept to find Him 
gone. It was a dream. 
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HE Salvation Army is yet young, com- 
paratively speaking, having passed 
its thirty-fourth birthday, yet old 
enough, however, to have cut its 
wisdom teeth; and to make the best 
of past experiences. 

For a young religious and phil- 
anthropic, orgsnijation, the Aiinv 
lias grovv'n and developed witli a rapidity whicii 
is nothing short of marvelous. Its veteran 
leader, General Booth, has now under his com- 
mand nearly fourteen thousand officers of all 
rar,!:c, distributed 'through the fiVc coiitiiiCiiU 
of the globe, and working, with few exception*:, 
among all the leading nationalities. Its soldiers 
and adherents are found In every walk an^i 
condition of life. Its institutions for the poor, 
tlie ex-prisoners, the outcast, for fallen girls, 
and homeless children, number over eight hun- 
dred, accommodating, in round figfures, sixteen 
thou-^iand persons, and are now being reccgnizd 
as the most effective and economical institutions 
of their kind. 

The most of the present-day chieftains of 
the Salvation Army'^have been raised from its 
converts, and to-day are known as men and 
women of resources and abilities, bsci'Jse they 
have consecrated their life, with all its powers, 
to the one great object of winning the world 
to Christ. Then the Ccnerfi! and Mrs. ucoth 
raised a most remarkable family of children, 
who, nearly aii, ro-day, are leaders ot import- 
ance in the Amiy. 

William Booth, who once was the most sland- 
eicd of men, is, doubtless, to-dav. one of tlie 
niost beloved fnen 'n this world. His unEtir-t"'' 
giving of his best, and his all, to the service of 
God, and the marvelous way in which God has 
honored and tised Iii'm, in the conversion of 
thousaiius ar.d thou-;and.s of .sniils, as well ^= 
in the success of the organization he now coiii- 
mand.*, has stamped him indeed as 3. prespnt- 
day prophet of God, 

' THE CENEIi.\L's LIEUTENANT. 

The second in command of the internationil 
Army operations is Mt. Bramwell Booth, the 
Chief of the Staff, and head of the International 
Headquarters, at London. He is the eldest son 
and trusted Lieutenant of our beloyed and r - 
vered General. His office is a most diffici; t 
and rtsponsible one, and it is a -.vell-knov/n la t 
that he has filled it with remarkable succes ■, 
relieving the General, thereby, of a muititu' ■: 
of dctafl v/ork, ar.d a!!o',v:ng hiir. to spend a 
gieaLer deal of time before the public than w-ouil 
.cthenvise be possible, Mrs. Bramwell Boolh 
is superintendent of tlie Women's Social Rranr i 
in Great Britain, a work oi great extent ar. ! 
importance. 



■ The Salvation Army fielH thrnjigliout the 
world is divided into Territories, each in charge 

to the General, and International Headquartei a. 
The pvanfreli''al operations in Great Hritain an.-i 
Ireland al-e under the command of Cnmrais- 
sroner Coombs, whubc iianie ha5 a famiiiiir 
sound to Canailiaii.S as lie was the first Cotvi- 
missioner iii this country. 

With regard to his conversion, and the early 
days of the Armv. we cannot do better thzr. 
copy an extract' from " Twenty-One Years 
Salvation Army," written by Commissioner 
filter, in 188": 

"^'Eleven years ago. when our services were 
first commenced in the town of WellingDoro. 
ynu might liave seen amongst the swearint;. 
drinking young men v.'hc csme out of Llie public- 
houses from time to time, to sneer and shout at 
our open-air meetings, Tom Coombs, then oniy 
sixteen years of age, but a thoroughly-practiced 
quoit, skittle, and card-jjlayer, and gambler. 
Induced, however, to attend service one evemng;. 
the Spir't of God so laid hold of him that he 
trembled' from head to foot, and the same night, 
with two more, sought and found mercy, 

" The very next night he went to Ihe open- 



air meeting and became as committed to the 
war on the Lord's side as he had been on the 
other. Some time after this, at a meeting held 
by the Chief, he gave himself up altogether tn 
God, and was soon after called out into the 
field, where, after some tral^iing as a Lieutenant, 
an'i various other experiences, he went as Cap- 
tain to North Shields, where he encountered 
desperate opposition, but formed a good corps. 
Tv.o thousand people gathered at the station 
to witness his departure for Newport, Mon- 
mouthshire, where ' Happy Tom ' soon became 
notorio'.'.s enough." 

Major Coombs was sent in charge of Canada 
in 1884. The Army had, practically, opened in 
the country in i88z, but he extended the work 
with a velocity that had not been equalled in 
^ny other country, and, after fi-.'c years, bade 
good-bye to Canada to take charge of the 
Australian forces. He remained in that country 
for six years, and was then appointed to the 
command. of our forces in Great Britain and 
Ireland. He has been developing the wor'.-: 
there standing, and is even now about accom- 
plishing a target which he has set for the 
British field, determining to extend every branch 
and section of the work throughout the United 
Kingdom. His field comprises 1,667 corps and 
outposts, commanded by 4,918 officers and 
Cadets, 



Our work in the Unitcu States was begun 
somewhat before that in Canada. Peculia- 
diSicuJties have been encountered there, but 
in spite of this, we have now in that vast 
country 735 corps, and 207 Social institutions. 
The oincers and Cadets number 3,025, The 
pcesent commanders of that great field &re 
Commander Frederick and Consul Emma 
Booth-Tucker. The Commander was born in 
India, of Britisli parents. His early recollec- 
tions were scenes of terror duiiiig iiie Indian 
mutiny. He was educated in Eiiglaiid, and 
finally pa.s.'ied the Civil Servii:;; exEinr!r.=tion. 
and held the appointment of an officer in the 
Indian Civil Service, when he first heard of the 
Salvation Army. From all he could Icam about 
this strange people, he became convinced that 
theirs were the very methods which v;ouId con- 
vert the heathen of ■ India to Christ, He 
communicated with General Booth, and finally 
decided to throw up his splendid, prospects, 
and join his lot with the Salvation .Army. He went 
through tiie ordinary course of training as an 
officer, and was finally commissioned to open the 
work in India. He was opposed from every 
source, but, strange to say, mainlj' by th- 
European element living in India, till his pa- 
tient perseverance and determination to con- 
quer overcame all obstacles, and when he fare- 
-;velled from that country he kfi. behind him a 
well-organized Ai-my. He married on April 
loth, 1888, the second daughter of the General. 
Miss Emma Booth, who had taken a prominent 
pail in SaivaLion Army work ever since child- 
hood almost. She .began by gathering the 
cljlldren of the district to which she belonged, 
for meetings, and v.'2s assisted by her sister 
Eva, our present Commissioner. It vha^ not 
a mere Bible class, but a regular salvation meet- 
ing. These meetings she carried on until the 
age ot sixteen, when illness prevented her from 
continuing. Later on she took up work in 
cennectJtin with the 'IVaining IIomeL=, Lon- 
don, whicii she dirertpH wit.'l singular efficiency 
l^er lectures were always forecful and original, 
and she was, indeed, a mother to all the girls 
v.'ho eame under her training. After her mar- 
riage she was in joint command with her hus ■ 
hand, in India, and of the Foreign Office at 
iniernaiionai Headquarters, v.'hich appointment 
they left in 1896, to take command of our opei- 
atiuns ihrougliout tin* United States, 



Thongb the Territory orlginallji unly included 
Canada, it has eventually, l.)v force of position 
;ind circumstances, embraced portions of other 
colonics and countries. For instance, it now 
includes Newloiindlaiid, the Islands of Ber- 
muda, Alaska, North Dakota, Montana, and 



the northerly portions of the States of W-i^li 
ington, Vermont, and Maine. 

Canada's popular Commissioner, Miss Evan 
gcline Gooih, is too well-known to require an\ 
introduction. From her early childhood, she 
seemed to be especially adapted for Army work 
She held a number of important positions m 
Great Britain, her last one being at the head 
nf 'the International Training Hot.".es Hli 
administration in the Land of the Maple Leaf 
has been marked by many accomplishments 
Canada now has 458 corps and outpo=itb and 
94! officers and Carets, 35 Social instiLULions 
and sustains missionary work among the In 
dians, as well as educational work in New- 
foundland in 19 day schools. As i public 
speaker. Miss Booth ranks among- the "first, 
the announcement cf her name is generally sufti 
cierit to fill the largest hall. In Toronto, the 
magnificent Massey Music Hall, accommodat- 
ingabout five thousand people, has, on several 
occasions, proved too small to hold the crowd; 
that have turned out to hear Miss Booth speak 



The Australasian command comprises the 
Commonwealth of Australia, New Zealand, and 
Java. Commissioner an4 Mrs. McKie have 
just taken charge of this Territory. Comrois 
sioner McKie has been a Salvationist for more 
than a score of years. Probabfly his own char- 
acteristic style of telling his life-story will be 
found m.i.=;t interesting. He" said, at iiis farewell 
meeting, in London. 

" Tweniy-tv.'o years ago ycti miglit Viave seen 
me, a (ad with a skin crammed full of love fo'- 
the world. But, by God's arrangement, 1 met 
with the Salv.Rtion Amiy, on a Sunri.'iy uigh.t 
in a Tyneside iov-.-::, yvitside a tiroken-down 
music hall, where thousands, 1 suppose, had 
sung their souls into hell. 
sung their souis into hell, and twelve 
month.s after this I v.'as saved i:: or.c 
of its meetings. A few weeks later, 1 knelt 
down in my workshop and handed myself over 
to God, and told Htm tliat if I was to be an 
officer, would He let it be within a week? E.^ 
actly at the end of that time, an officer came 
and said the General wanted me. 

"During this twenty-one years (1 give GotI 
the glory), something like 57,000 men and 
women have i-nelt at the penitent form in m\ 
various meetings, aiid if a portion only of those 
get to the skies, I shall be amply rewarded." 

His last command was in Germany, which 
country he has raised up to one of the foremost 
in the ranks of the Salvation Army. Before 
his departure for Australia, he was married 
to Major Miedinger. who was Editor of tl!'' 
German War Cry, and has been a Salvationist 
ever since the early days of the Army in Ger- 
many. 

We might mention here that Conimandan' 
and Mrs. Herbert Booth, so well known to 
Canadians, have iust relinquished their com 
mand of Australia to have a twelve months 
furlough to recuperate their health. The Com 
mandauL nevertheless, will not be idle diirin.;: 
his furlough, hut. will spend his time in develop 
ing the Over-Sea Colony situated in West Aus^ 
traiia. We ptibiished a large reproduction ni 
his latest photograph quite recently. May the 
change of work, for to such the farlough 
amounts practically, be the means of fully re- 
storing the Commandant's and Mrs. Bootiia 
health and energy. 



India has been of peci.illar interest Iq British 
Sslvaticnictc, although missljnaries for t;!iis 
field have been contributed from many couiitiJef 
Canada giving its due share. India is sucli a 
vast country, with over two hundred and nftj 
iiiiUions population, and a diversity of lan- 
guages; this necessitates the division nf that 
country into iour Salvation Army lerritorics, 
each with a Territorial Commander, who, how- 
ever, is responsible to Commissioner Higfjins 
The Commissioner has been fighting beneath 
the blocd-and-fire flag for a score of years. H'' 
fir.iit came in contact with the Salvation .A.nnj 
by hearing the singing of a chorus in tfie dis 
tance. He rar. all tlie way, dad in a frock coat 
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tall lit 111 J kid elrte^ t^ hc„r anj .c tliLar 
straiinf ™> ni^ o o^ _, ^^ jj.,^^ ^„g ,111^,1,^ 
which-^seenietl to him the most beautiful singine 
"S had cVci- heard. The stately merchant has 
made an excellent Army warrior. The three 
ana a-half years of his commaiid of our Indian 
forces have been- marked by considerable ad- 
vance. We have now in that' country 1,179 offi- 
cers anV. uadets, and 1,444 corps and outposts. 



France was one of Jhe eaily fighting grounds' 
of ■ the Aiiiiy, in fact the first foreign field 
opened. The Marechale, Catherine Booth- 
Clibborn, eldest daughter of the General, began 
the work at Paris, and, together with her hus- 
band, directed the Army in that eountp' for 
Tiine^years., ^Sv.'itzcrland" Was then attached to 
iiic r'rench lerritory, but since then, various 
developments have made it advisable to separate 
these t>yo; countries; France is, therefore, now 
a comniete Army ■ Territory in itself, in chaigc 
of Gjminissioner Railton: The Con;missioner 
is one of the earliest admirers of the Christian 
Mission, as the Salvation Army was called in 
its beginniug. He was -then studying for the 
Wesleyan ministry-. A pamphlet, " How to 
Reach the Masses," convinced him that the 
Christian Mission was tlie proper organization 
to reach the great crowds of unconverted people. 
He at once made up his mind to join them, 
was welcomed into the Mission, and formed 
one of the early inenibers of the Army. The 
General appreciated his zeal and' "energy. Com- 
.rais.sioner Railton is 'the author, of a number 
of the early Salvation Army publications.^ It 
■was he who first proposed tuc iitlc of the Sal- 
vation Army, and also proposed to drop Super- 



bn UL ranid le\.f-i nme"*' of c r *" "CC S 
'ii:iiLi 11 ^eing' 111a iL a "iLpTitL Ttrnt r_ I" 
. Norwaj' we have 121 corps, comniaiidcd by 
392 officers. Commissioner Ridsdel waR one of 
the early CluisLian Mission evangeiistE. Ht; 
has had charge, for a term, of our work in 
Sweden and South Africa. Mrs. Ridsdel was 
the first womaii-Caplain to take charge of a 
Christian Mission, and in those days it was 
considered a doubtful experiment, as it was 
floubted v.'hetlier a woman cuuld success 
fully conduct evangelistic meetings, but Annie 
Davis, as her name was then, proved herself so 
successful that before lung a number of women- 
officers were commissioned, and women have 
held their own in tlie Snlvation Army ever 
since. 
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The General's eldest (laughter, known as the 
Marechale, Catherine Booth-Clibbom, and her 
husband, Commissioner Arthur Booth-Clibborn. 
have been singularly able to deal with French 
character, a problem not easily solved by a 
foreigner, as far as religious matters are con- 
cerned, anyway. Their long stay in France has 
worked a wonderful change in that country, 
although, numerically, it may not show to the 
same advantage as the statistics of English- 
speaking lands; yet, to anyone knowing the 
obstacles to evangelical work existing in Roman 
Catholic countries, the accomplishment will 
seem .extraordinary. For five years now the 
Commissioners have been in charge of our work 
in Belgiunk and Holland. One of the diflScukies 
there is the diversity of languages, and the two 
or three distinct nationalities, which have tc 
be dealt with ; nevertheless, the Army has stead- 



intendent from tlie title " General Superintend- ily gained footing in these countries. Recently 
snt," and so make William Booth General of the Ccnera! has appointed the former Chief 



the ijaivation Army, iie has traveled, sine?, 
all over the world in. the interest of the Salva- 
tion Army; he opened the work in Germany. 
and has recently been placed in coiiiiuand of our 
French forces. 

switzebljvnd. 

As "already mentioned, the work in Switzer- 
land was begun by the Marechale, who suffered 
imprisonment during the early days of severest 
persecution, rivalling, apostolic days. To-day 
our work is well aclmowledged, and properly ap- 
preciated. Practically, two main languages are 
spoken iii Switzerland — French and German— 
which necessitates two editions of the War Cry. 
Commissioner and Mrs, Booth-Hellberg are in 
charge. Commissioner Ilellberg hails from 
Sweden, where, by his ability and zeal, he rose 
to important positions in the Array. He held 
the appointment of Under-Foreign-Secretar,-. 
at rntemational Headquarters, and, after his 
marriage to Miss L,ucy, the youngest daughter 
■ of the General, then Commissioner Ruhani, of 
India, went to India, and upon his return took 
joint command of France, from which he has 
recently farewelled, and, at his request, been 
appointed, with Commissioner Lucy, to the 
joint cOir-mand of Switzerland. 



Secretary', Culonel Cosandey, as joint Com- 
missioner in the management of both countries. 
While converts may be difficnlt to ^ain among 
the Flemish, Dutch, and French inhabitants, 
yet. once gained, 2S a rale they prove very 
constant. 
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Of the countries which do not speak the Eng 
lish tongue, Sweden is the land whicri 
has most eagerly welcomed the Salvation Army. 
This can easily be seen by tlie remarkable de- 
velopment it has made there. We have 486 
corps and outposts in that country, commanded 
by 03S officers and Cadets, in addition to thi= 
CA iSocial institutions are conducted in varioys 
cities. At the recent Territorial change, Com- 
missioner McAlnnan was appointed to 
lake charge of that country, being his first Ter- 
ritorial command. Commissioner McAlonan is 
nn T.Mji:i.iii. He has spent fourteen years oe 
iiis life on the Trade, National, and. Interna- 
lioiial Headquarters, I.^ndon, 5"d is, lliere^orc, 
-.■el5 versed in Army government., rules, regula- 
tions and discipline. He has given every 
promise of a capable and successful leader. 



The sister nation of Sweden is under the 
command 0* Commissioner Ridsdel. It was 
■fonnerly united with the command nf Sweden. 



The beginning of the Army operations in 
the country of the Kaiser has been exceedingly 
difficult, not so much on account of persecutions 
of the populace, such as we had to encounter in 
France and Switzerland, but on account of the 
-tringent police regulations and prejudice of 
omc factions of the elergy. Patience and per- 
-cverance, however, have won the day. During 
ilie recent live years the work has jnade rapid 
strides, and to-day we have in Germany nearly 
'.«iie hundred corps, commanded by three hun- 
dred officers. It is something of special note 
io say that nearly ail the soldiers on the Ger- 
:nan rolls wear fuli ui'iform. .The Social in- 
? litutions have been well supported, and prove 
r.iost satisfactory. Commissioner Oliphant. 
'ho has just taken command, has been received 
\ ith great enthusia^,m. Mrs. Oliphant, who 
speaks German well, having received part of 
her education in that country, has been espec- 
ially acceptable to the people. 



- Denmark is not a large country, yet we have 
there 134 coiijs, commanded by 315 ofticers 
and Cadets, and a number of Social institutions. 
Tlie Ar.niy is very pofjular in that country. 
Colonel Richards, an Englishman, is in com- 
mand at present. He was formerly in charge 
of the City Colony, in connection with the 
General''; Darkest England Scheme. One of 
Liie i^anires nf the country is tlic Salvaiion 
Army Bootblack Brigade. 



Finland is the only portinn of the Cz.ir's 
domain which the Army has been, so faf, able 
to invade, although \ve have a number of in- 
flncntial persons who are great friends, and 
converts, Uiroughoiit Russia, Finland also has 
a dual population. There arc two languages, 
one is Swedish, the other Finnish proper. We 



' 1 L n thji ctHiniry 14c omters, ind ]i (.j™ 
Ihe c mtriander is Lieut Colciiel P nf^Si., wnn 
has seen much service in. Scandinavia. 

' Italy 



Our work m Italy is of an exceedingly "diffi. 
cult nature. We have made attempts in various 
parts, but have always met with many obsu<-!»c. 
nevertheless, we occupy 33 centres in that cotin^ 
try of sunshine. Brigadier Clibborn, the leader 
commands ,•54 officers and Cadets. He 13 ^ 
brother of Commissioner Arthur Booth-Clib- 
born. He is. heart and soul in his present work 
and has made many friends amoiig the best 
people of Italy. The Army there is gainini; 
in prestige and popularity. 



South Africa Is a country difScuIt io work 
on. account of its distances, and the few facil- 
ities for travel. The war has, for the last two 
years, hitprfered seriously with our operations 
in many instances. Our corps, of course, which 
were formerly located in the two conquered 
colonies, have been disbanded, although, wher- 
ever it is possible, operations are being carried 
on in an irregular way. .Throughout Cape 
Colony and Natal, and_ among several of the 
■native tribes, our meetings are carried on as 
usual. We have had a brigade of officers witli 
the British columns operating in that country, 
which has proved an excellent measure in num- 
erous ways, by assisting the wounded soldiers, 
providing comforts, writing letters, and holding 
meetings among the troops. Commissioner 
Kilbey, who is in charge- of our operations in 
South Africa, is an Englishmah. who has beeii 

other important appointments at International 
Headquarters. 



The ■^vork among the Latin races of South 
America has been in progress for some years 
now, but, like in all other chiefly-Catholic coun- 
tries, has been very up-hill. We occupy 21 
cities, and towns, and have 48 officers, and three 
Social institutions there, with Headquarters at 
Buenos Ay res. Brigadier Maidment, who is 
in charge, is of English origin. He went, in 
a.' humble position, to Denmark, where he rose 
[o the rank of Major, and after holding an 
appointment at the Foreign OfSce, became ChJet 
Secretary for South Africa, which country he 
left to take up hi.s present command. 



The countrj' of the rising,sun, the people of 
which have been called the Yankees of the 
Orient, has given a promising opening to Christ- 
ianity in general, and to our work in particular. 
Although we occupy at present only sixteen 
stations, this must be viewed as a great ac- 
cnmplishment for the few vears we have been 
in that country. "Besides this, our Social ju- 
Etitutions have been remarkably succcssiui. 
The Army has been the means of changing the 
whole attitude of Japan towards the unfortunate 
girls, who formerly were ' practically slaves, 
without any chance of redemption. Oar Res- 
cue operations have created an agitation, wlii"'.! 
has gone througljout the Eiiipifc, and resulted 
in better Isws regarding tnes*' girls. Colonel 
Bollard, who is the present commander, is an 
. Englishman, who formed one of the first party 
that went to India to open our work in that 
country. 



This command includes most of the West 
India Islands, also the Biiiish possessions in 
South America; with Ileailtjuarters at Kingstor.. 
Jamaica. Otir work is largely among the 
colored population of that region. We have 
102 corps scattered throughout the islands, led 
on by Brigadier Gale, v»ho, previous to coming 
to Jamaica, was Secretary for the village work, 
in "Great Britain. 
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Jio iDdisnIioye Story' 

BY STAFF-CAPTAIN PAGE. 



SLOWLY homeward over the prairie 
rode War Eagle. Hunting had been 
good that day, and tlie Chief's 
taciturn features were wreathed in 
serene satisfaction. Already, in his 
anticipation, the wig-wam was 
reached, the braves seated r..<uinl 
the common fire, and the thic'c 
fumes of the pipje of'peace ascending. Yet, M-ith 
true Indian passivity, he did not hurry his hor.ie, 
Ijut permitted it to take its own pace towards 
the encampment. 

Suddenly there was a jerk at the bridle, and the 
high-bridged nasal organ of theChief indulged in 
a gigantic sniff. An unexpected sneeze followeo, 
stariling the qujtt steed, and ruffling ilic dignity . 
of its rider. War Eagle frowned upon the tickl- 
ing sensation in his throat and rode on. But 
the suffocating odor increased as the camp was 
approached, and a dense cloud of smoke hid 
the Chief's wigwam from view. Tlie warrior 
expected to find his home a blown-un ruin, but 
the fantastic ring of gun-powder had escaped 
doing any actual damage to property. With 
sudden suspicion, War Eagle strode to his 
pawder-barrei — dearest of ail possessions to 
the red man's heart. It was empty, and over 
its blackened rini hung a small much-scorched 
figure,' engrossed in scraping tlie remnanti of 
his father^s magazine into the roatchiock of a 

" Soon, very soon," soliloquised the youthful 
brave, " Young Mountain will have a rifle ,of 
his own, and then he will have powder-blazes 

But here broke in an exclamation to which 
we have no literal translation, and a sudden 
box on the ears transformed Young Mountain's 
vision from the pursuit of musketry to the study 
of astronomy! 

If fire was a cherished element with Young 
Moimtairi, the boy had early repso.rs to fee! a 
corresponding aversion to 'water. But a few 
moons after the exhaustiori of the powder- 
barrel, a lone little figure, in a dripping blanket, 
stood on the shore of the great river, in whose 
turbulent waters an up-tumed' canoe floated 
ominously. A sudden squall had capsized War 
Eagle and his family, and from the swift- 
flowing current the child had aiont escaped. 

Under his uncle's care, for adoption is an 
understood observance in the social sthies of an 
Indian. Young Mountain reached the coveted 
stature which permitted him to carry his own 
riilc. 



Just how many years went by before 
the eventful fishing up the big river, 
there is no record, for the Ind an 
chronology is hopelessly erratic, and 
the snows which serve the prairie 
tribes as annual epochs, v.-e!-e hide 
noticed on the coast, where our hero 
found his home. Young Mountain 
was a tall and stalwart likeness of the 
departed War Eagle when the great 
fish expedition paddled north. 

With all his old-time love for pow- 
der and shot, hunting held more cliami 
than the placid occupation of net and 
rod, and while his relatives reaped the 
rich salmon harvest. Young Mountain 
was away amid the dense forest, scar- 
ing the v,vjr1H of bird and beast by 
the trusty shots of his favorite repeater. 
It was on one of these lonely expedi- 
tions 'that Young Mountain first met 
Bright Eyes, 

The forest trail wound along the 
shore, and the young 'Qtiei strode 
along it, with weather-eye well open 
for the approach of unwary game. But 
not a single victim cf feather or fur 
crossed the path, and the Indian's face 
wore an expression of solemn disgust. 
Suddenly, through an opening in the 
stately pines, the rocky promontory of 
a river bay came in sigiit, and the 
demure figure of an Indian 
maiden, lost in contemplation of 



came in view the line tightened, and ' an 
enormous bite nearly pulled the graceful lit'tie 
fisher into the water. What could Young 

lish? What could Bright Eyes do but recom- 
pense the service with a grateful look from the 
dark orbs,' so like her name. But there was no 
more hut)ting done that day, and from that hour 
Young Mountain discovered an absorbing inter- 
est in the angling he had erstwhile despised. 

Clandestine courtship is of rare occurrence 
in Indian life, and Bright Eyes' parents were 
soon acquainted with the aspirant for tiieit 
daughter's hand. There may have been some 
animosity between their own wolf-crest and 
the bear insignia on the totem pole of Young 
Mountain, for his suit was rejected with scorti. 
^ YnnnBT Mniinfain was aircady a Chief; and 
his own master, but Bright Eyes was no free . 
agent, for the primary lessons of an Indian 
maiden was to keep silence and to obey. The girl, 
iiowever, was possessed of an independent spirit, 
and, despite many ominous threats, listened to 
the daring proposal of a mid-night elopement. 

The moon had not yet broken the blackness 
of the western night when two stealthy figure.'^ 
stole down to the river's margin, and noiselessly 
floated a canoe. With the strategy of their 
race, they had covered all signs of their flight. 
and when ithey had paddled fourteen miles down 
tlie glass-like stream, the escape looked safe. 
The night was one of calm grandeur, and down 
the moon's path of silver sheen, the two floated 
like dreamers in a midniglit reverie,for the Indian 
possesses the true poetic appreciation of silence. ^^^^ ^^^ 

Suddenly the girl stayed his paddle and i)io- ^„j ,-^l 
tioned licr companion to listen. Far behind -i- f„ V. 



interference, but the capture ot Bright Eyes 
was no easy matter. In vain they sought to 
drag her away. She resisted like" the young 

canoe, in her struggles, until it became a wreck, 
and the second drowning accident in 'Young 
Mountain's life nearly effected. But strength 
and numbers told in the end, and the Wolf 
warriors, with their screaming burden, paddled 
away, leaving Young Mountain disconsolate, 
with a ruined canoe beside him. 

In fiction, our hero would have been incon- 
solable, but this being a real-life romance, the 
prosaic fact is that, some years after, Yi^ung 
Mountain took unto himself a wife who, if less 
original than his first love, presented all the 
qualifications of an Indian squaw. 

Man}' moons circled over Young Mountain's 
head, winding silver paths in the dark forest 
of his hair, and at last a great cliange came to 
his life. On a trading visit to the white man's 
coast, the blazing coat and booming drum of 
an Army marcli swept past. Nothing appeals 
to the Indian's heart like color and music, and 
Young Mountain mingled in the throng which 
followed to the little barracks. The red man 
had picked up some smattering of the white 
man's tongue, and sat spellbound by the truths, 
wonderful and new, which were told him that 
Slight. The Great Spirit, Who had been a 
myth to him all his life long, became a blessed 
and beautiful reality, and the Hunting Grounds, 
in which he had hoped for re-union with parents 
a.nj wife, wcie Lransformed into a land of peace 



tioned her companion 

them they distinctly heard the faint splash of a 

distant paddle. 

" Alas !" wailed the girl, " we are pursued." 

" Why does Bright Eyes tremble?" exclaimed 
the young brave, his courage rising at sight of 
the girl's timidity. "Young Mountain is strong: 
no harm shall come to her while in his care." 

" Ah, bnf Young Mountain df^'^s not know 
the ciutl rage of the 'VVolf, when enraged. They 
will tear Bright Eyes away, and slay her brave. ' 

Tlie yoiiJig chief smiled proudly upon his 
cherished fire-arm, saying boastfully: 

" Then Young Mountain will not go to the 



When Young Mountain returned to the fish- 
eries Uie reddest of jerseys was on his back, and 
his life, as well as his testimony, proclaimed 
!hat beneath it beat the whitest of hearts. But 
the most conclusive evidence of the power of 
the Chiefs religion was the revival which start- 
ed amongst his own relatives and friends. 

Seven years later there were mighty meetings 

in a large trading centre, at which the Chief 

held forth with all the native oratory of his 

race. The first at the penitent forr.i' was an 

elderly widovv, still bearing the marks of early 

beauty, who, at the close, made her way to the 

Happy Himtinf Grounds alone." " made her way to the leader 

With feverish haste, the paddles were once ,, . Tt^^, S"^^^' preacher will have forgotten 

ore diDoed in the water, and the canoe sned ^^if'^' Eyes, she saii. 

Had he? If so, it was well for the meeting 



more dipped in the water, and the canoe sped 
down the stream. Young Mountain was a 
champion canoeist, and the strong, brown 
hands of the Indian maiden were almost as 
agile. But the canoe behind was propelled by 
eight strong arms, and before day dawned was 
alongside their ov^n. Then all was confusion. 
Young Mountain himself was pinioned and 



that the benediction had ' been said, for the 
Chief's surprise and delight were all-absorbing. 
* * * * 
The first. Army wedding of tiic Indian corps 
was a great occasion, although the Chief him- 
self was unable to officiate. 
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" WITH FEVERISH UASTE THE PADDLES WERE ONCE MORE DIPPED IN THE WATER, AND THE 
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N all ages, at all times, and among all 
races, there has been evident that 
_ mysterious clamoring of 'the soul 
for the Divine ; the reaching out of 
the spirit to its Creator; the irre- 
pressible desire of man to depict oi' 
mould 'the superior uusecn in inferioi- 
visible, or io give expression to 
spiritual conceptions in material, be it chalk, 
paint, clay, wood, or marble. Prom the expul- 
sion of our orice-pcrfect ancestors from Sden, 
the human race sank, as It were, by the increas- 
ing momentiim of the first disobedience, more 
and more into sin and selfishness, which in- 
creasingly dulled and. marred 'the image of Cod 
in man until certain nations of to-day seem to 
be separated from the brute by a very faint 
line of demarcation. But even among the most 
uncultivated and stupid of people, there are 
superior men who recogiiize the workings of 
the Divine mind around them in nature and 
events, and who strive to depict in some man- 
ner by shape;, siz*;. color, or expression of rude 
images, the character of deity, to be worshipped 
by the unmindful inferior croivd. That inex- 
plicable desire to know and to understand the 
Unknown Great Spirit of the Universe was, 
therefore, the original impulse and" cause of art, 
however crude at first. 

The Greek nation, pagan as it was, v.'as also 
very, intellectual, and its paintings and statues 
are'stilJ the admiration of the world. A refined, 
cultured people, the Greeks produced many 
great and noble men, artists, law-givers, and 
teachers, many of whose works are still in use in 
modem education. But the Greeks were very 
superstitious; not having a revelation of God, 
they searched for Him, and saw a deity in every 
force of nature, every season, every c\as!^ and 
condition. So eager, even, were they in their 
anxiety not to offend any Divinity that they 
dedicated an altar to the Unknown God, Wnom. 
afterwards, Paul preac.h,ed to them. 

Greece represented the reign of human intel- 
lect- .Rome superceded as the empire of force, 
degrading finally into indulgence. Then Csirist 
came to iiisiiiULe ilie Kingdom of Truth and 
Love. . . ,_,.,. 

With the sublime teachmg ot Chnstiaiiity, 
new inspiration was imparted to painters and 

great compassioa" ol God ia giving His only 
Son to save the world ; the nobility of Chnst s 
life* and His heroic suffering and death ; the 
■purity ar.d love of Mary, His mother, ihe 
most remarkable feature of Christianity is the 
prominent place given to womanhood.. No 
wonder, Uien, tliat the purest .specimen of wo- 
manhood, the virgin chosen, by God to be the 
moUier of His Son, and tlie ideal or manhood, 
Tesus the incarnation of God, should at once 




themes of the painter's brush. , ,. , . 

We have selectea some oftne most celebrated 
caintings for reproduction on liie opposite page. 
K? these, the oldest belong to the, isth 
<-«'iitur^ when Italy was the home ot art. 
fcS Madonna (3) is Sie oldest of the 
irroup, having been painted m Ven-ce, by one 
Sf three brothers, all painters of fame.^ 

Famous also is the Madonna of j-eonardo 
Da Vinci ill), 'the most accomplished painter 
S his age. He was a tttan of bnlliant gen.us. 
looked upon as a magician by many, being 



famous also as a sculptor, architect, musician, 
botanist, engineer, and a daring explorer, One 
of bis best known pictures is his celebrated "Last 
Supper." When he was painting it he left the 
figure o£ Christ to uie last, and when he had 
finished it, he felt that he had not nearly reached 
his ideal, in spite of the fact that his Christ is 
considered very beautiful. 

The laurels among tlie painters of Madonnas 
are due, by general consent, to the famous 
Raphael, bom in 1483. Wlwn scarcely out of 
his teens he had achieved fame as an ecclesias- 
tical painter; His cherubs, of which he painted 
many, are noted for their sweetness. He paint- 
ea many pictures of Mary and the Child Jesus. 
Among the best are the Madonna of the Chair 
(is) and the Sistine Madonna (9). The latter 
is now in the celebrated art gallery of the King 
of Saxony, at Dresden. It occupies a special 
room by itself. The central figures of Christ 
and His mother are surrounded by misty clouds, 
which, urfon closer look, dissolve themselves 
into a- mass of angels' heads. It has been said 
that the face of Mary is of such simple, but 
grand, beauty that every other face held beside 
it fades into insignificance. Another of 
Raphael's Madonna.-: (iS) was bought, in 1804. 
by' the National Gallery, London, from the 
Duke of Marlborough, for £70,000 (?3SO,ooo). 
Raphael died at the age of thirty-seven, at 
Rome, on Good Friday, beloved by everybody. 
All Rome turned out at his funeral. 

Spain's greatest ecclesiastical painter was 
Murillo (ie'!7-j6S2), He was the child 01 
humble parents, who, noting the boy's eagerness 
to cover ever>- available surface with sketches, 
sent him to a painter as apprentice. He sup- 
ported, by his sketches, his sister and himself 
at an early age. His talent was readily recognized 
by the court painter at Madrid, Velasquez, who 
brought him into prominence. Murillo returned 
to his native tov/n, Seville, in preference to go- 
ing to Italy, which opportunity wa."! offered 
him, and painted eleven pictures for the Con- 
vent of San Francisco. These paintings be- 
came so famous that travelers came from far 
and near to sec theai. 

The famous sketch of Jesus and His mother 
of the 17th century, is that of Dolci (12). It 
is very sweet, and the face of Mary is full of 
soul and tenderness. 

The i8th century was not noted for an abund- 
ance of' great artists, but the past century has 
produced many very beautifn! and charming 
pictures ot a sacred nature. Among thesi; 
modem Madonnas is that of Ferruzzi (19)- 
It is very remarkable, producing a wave of 
admiration wherever it has b?en exhibited. 

A beautiful picture is a more powerful 
preacher than many people think. It speaks 
through the eye, and so leaves the most lasting 
impression through the senses. It preaches a 
whole sermon to the beholder, stirs emotions 
and origli'iates thoughts which can in no other 
way be evoked. A pictures lasts lor ages. 
When a book would hp Isid zziit, a piciure 
arrests the glance of the eye. 

Let us, then, remember that the drsire of 
Gtjd is ihai our life should be Christlikc: His 
life reproduced in us, or, as the apostle said, 
" Hid with Christ in God." A sanctified life 
is one which, to all those who come in contp.ct 
with it, leaves the distinct impression that it is 
a Christlike life. Let us aim, then, as the 
painters of all ages have aimed, to produce the 
most beautiful likeness of Christ in our cver>-- 
day life, so that the world may behold in us 
Him Who saved us, and we may leave behind 
us the most precious of all legacies, the influ- 
ence of a godly life and the memory of a saint's 
triumphant death-bed. 



FEW days before Christmas, near the 
beginning of the nineteenth centuty, the 
Franco-Russian war came to a close, 
Most ieaucrs of the w^ar Ciy will be well awai^ ■ 
of the disastrous defeat v/hich attended Napol- 
eon's tnai-ch ir.^c Russia uuiiiig the year of 
1812. In that bloody war we arc told, by nu 
less an authority than St. Cyr, one of Napoleon's 
greatest Generals, no less than three hundred 
thousand of the Grand Army were either slain 
or left upon the field of battle. 

After hardships that pea can seaice depict, 
with tens of thousands of corpses strewn along 
the line of march from Moscow to Kovno, 
Napoleon gave to his most trusted and lavoriti 
soldier, Marshal Ney, the command of the 
rearguard.. At so critical, a moment, such a 
post was not a position to be envied, and wdl 
might his predecessor. General Davoust, have 
begged again and again to be relieved 01 so 
great a responsibility. Ney, however, " the 
hero of a hundred battles," proved himself in 
this circumstance the great and courageous sol- 
dier he was known to be. After almost insur- 
mountable difKculties, attended with great loss 
of life, he eventually brought his small amiy 
out of Russia, Marshal Ney being the last 
combatant French soldier to leave the iield of 
baiiie. Histbrv tells us, arming himself with 
a musket, assisted only by a corporal's guard, 
he held the bridge-head against the foremnners 
of the Cossack vanguard; he then threw his 
musket into the Niemen and beat a hasty re- 
treat, tramping .1!! night, Sna'ly rcacliiug trie 
last French outpost early the next morning, 
empty-handed, ragged, and weary. To the 
challenge of the sentry he replied, 

"here comes the searguard of the granu 
army/' 

Well might Napoleon have made the state- 
ment, "I have 30t five million francs in my 
coffers, but I would give them all for Ncy," 

The lessons are many that can be gleaned 
from the life of this great soldier. Such men 
are needed in the conflict against sin. Men of 
heart 1 Men of courage, who, in tlie time of 
seeming defeat, are brave enough to jump into 
the breach and bring out of it triumphant vic- 
tory- 1 Perhaps his chief characteristic was his 
great courage. Fear, with him, seemed alto- 
gether an unknown quantity. For the glory of 
France he was willing to give everylliing, even 
to the sacrificing of his own life. For the 
giory of God are we willing to so offer our- 
selves? 

By Marshal. Ney's continued battlings 
against the enemy, a vast fund of experience 
was obtained, making him the resourceful sol- 
dier he so often proved himself, bringing his 
army ..out of what was, more than once, the 
very jaws of death, and the border of utter 
rout, to grand and glorious triumpiis. So with 
us, the more we throw ourselves into the Lord's 
bailies, the more experience we, as a result, 
secure, the bcUer tirted are we to cope with 
hell's battalions, and bring honor to the name 
of our King. 

Reader, what have you accomplished for 
Christ? Have you made the neccssarj* sacritice? 
Napoleon depended much on his great General, 
and loved him for his true worth- Ton rhn's*- en 
depend upon you, and can your. love for Ilim 
be measured by the sacrifices yo". make for 
Him? 

0"r IGng shall lead the Army on, 

And we, as warriors brave, 
Clad in salvation's armor stronp. 
Will light, the world to save. 
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) of those who-iiaii from 
the shores of "Merrie England"- - 
and who mingle with the crowd "on 
pleasure bent," especially during the 
Christmas,' season — -will linirer the 
meiTiory of those sights, of mystic 
brilliance, called " Transformation 
Scenes." We remember the inten- . 
sity of gaze, the'exertion of nerve, the stirring 
of emotions, as we looked at the maze of dazz- 
ling lights and kaleidoscopic changes, skilfully 
arrang^ed, and designed for the pleasure of the 
crowd whn knew no.highG- joy. Aliisi that 
the great horde knew only that pleasure— es- 
pecially during this seaspn^ — ^which appeals to 
the senses. To attempt to convince evcxi aver 
age Christians that, as the spiritual is higher 
than 'the material, so thereby greater delights 
are to be found in 'the realm of noblest contcn' 
plation than in the physical, would be to en- 
counter a ridicuie born of the darkest, doubt, 
and mcdcm rdigiouS scepticism. The fact 
remains, however, that- God has made abundaiic 
provi_S!Qn for the highest ciijoyment of Kis 
creatures, and in all His handiwork has He 
demonstrated His interest in the race by that 
provision, and the joys thus possible to all men. 
will gladden the life of everyone who enters 
into '^the secret places of the Most High." 

THE FIHST TRANSFORMATION SCENE. 

IT was a great day in heaven. The angeU 
had been notified of the purpose of the Di- 
vine mind, and the hosts were marshalled in 
review order to lyitness a wonderful spectacle 
— a great transformation scene. From the 
throne the voice of Omnipotence speaks: " Let 
there be lightl" Im- 
mediately shafts of 



velocity, struck 
huge mass, and re- 
vealed to the v/onder- 
ing hosts a new v/orld 
— ^ and there was 
light." God had pro- 
jected, with His own hand, a Divine arc 
lighii, and hung it amid, the systems of the uni- 
verse. Since that moment it has been doing 
faithful service, providing, in a general way. 
light and heat for the race. When the angelic 
\\nvi. had recovered from, tlicir astonishment, 
they burst forth, voluiilarily, into a magnificent 
chorus that made heaven ring, and the theine 
of Ihal cliyi us was " Light," — and the grandest 
songs of earth or heaven have for their tlieme 
" God is light," 

AlTOiHFR TSANSFOHMATION SCKKI'-. 

23 WONDERFUL night. Quite a loug timi. 
y* has elapsed since tlie last transformation 
scene was put on the stage of the universe. The 
Divine niind hsd again asserted itself in the 
interest of the race, and had given J:o the moral 
vorld a ligb.t " that should lighten every man 
that couieth into the .■y/:_^ 
world." That.. -fact "'■■ 
wa s 3i!iioiiin.cd b y -^ -u 
the won'lrous light ^, - 
that otiiiieu ilie '*'-, 
she-nherds ou the. ^o,,. 
plains of Bethlehem. -^ 
A e.-eat illumination— '.f'-iiij, 
symbofizing the great- *'.-"-^d 
er one piluded to- • 
tVansfomcd those sombre 





surroundings. 



wrapped in the pall of midnight darkness, into 
a brilliancy v/ith which even the noontide glow 
.of an oriental day would suiter by the 
comparison. This was an indication that the 
effect of the "gift of His only Son " to the 
moral world, should be as was- that midnight 
illuminaition to the hills and dales upon which 
the shepherds gazed in ecstasy and wonder. 
Does anyone ask for evidence that such an 
effect has resulted? Listen! Here comes the 
echo of ten thousand testinionies from India's 
jungles, Afric's plains, the islands of the sea, 
and. out of ever>= nation and kindred they de- 
clare that they have " overcome by the blood 
of the Lamb." And back of the testimonythere 
is that miffhtv revolution nf habit and 
custom, which even the powerful argu- 
iMcnts of puwdci and shcii had failed 
to accomplish. The kaleidoscopic changes 
in this scene are still going on, and 
they demonstrate to the iiiferesled onlookers 
" up yonder " such lights every hour i:hat cause 
the bells to ring, and the choir to sing, as nev/ 
ar.d wonderful conquests are recorded. 

EFFECT OF TRANSFORMATION SCENES. 

T p IGHT is attractive, hence in our iinportani 
J-* social and pubhc functions we .seek to en- 
hance their beauty by making them as brilliant 
as possible. In this men have sought to imitate 
God's way of dealing with ns. Usually He 
has employed light when He has wished to 
specially emphasize some message. When 
He wanted to 
impress Moses with t 
the great mission He 
was enlrusting to hin , " 
He spoke to h-iii from 
the burning bush.. 



him through Jie fire 
in the cave. .And on 

another occasicii when He wanted to con- 
found the enemips - of tpjth and of 
EUjah, He put on that great transform- 
ation scene, which had for its stage the top 
nf Mount Carriiel. The effect of that scene 
was to cripple the power of idolalrv, and to 
widen the channel of the river of truth, so that 
its waters — which were nearly absorbed by the 
sands of heathendom — might flow onward, as 
tlic^ have done, increasing in volume and force, 
irum that hour, until its rippling waves dance 
through the whole creation, carrying cleansing 
and healing on their crest. 

In nearly every town or village throughout 
the Dominion, where the old flag carries its 
message of salvation, we have seen the ellect 
oi transformation scenes. What corps hut has 
had its saved drunkard, or some remarkable 
conveiiJon? The people had seen a light in 
the darkness, and an impression was made upon 
all wlio saw it. Light impresses the mind. It 
makes revelations. It is the forerunner ot 
orJer, either in the community, or in the in- 
dividual. 

VVANTF.I1 ! TSANSI'OKM ATION SCE^^ES. 

■f'l.^ ONDERFUL as Ihc achievements of 
^-^ Christianity have been, how much greater 
they rciight have been if tiiose who profess to 
fight beneath its banner had, in Iheir own ex- 
perience, rcaliiied the power of this Divine il- 
lumination 1 How shall a man nr woman testify 
of a thing they have not realized? It must, 
therefore^ manifest itself in the individual, and 





We 



it is bound, by its very nature, to reflect itself 
upon whatever it may come iii c...!iiact. 

Our pulpits and platforms will endeavoi, bv 
the choicest rhetoric and Hoqucr.c;e, to do .lusric? 

to the ever-glorious 
.topic of God's gift to 

.Tian, and the message 
given on that ocKision ^ 

— " goodwill to men," 

etc. — will be exhaus- 
tively dealt with, and. 

necessary and proper 

though it is, it seems 
we need something more than talk, 
want Divine illumination. , We need „ 
every corps a shaft of light from the throne 
of God. We need — and badly, too — in churr.li 
and barracks, a ilash of briiiiant illumination 
that will drive out superstition, and sin, and 
coldness, and disorder, and . thus, prepare the 
way for the incoming — individually and col- 
lectively — of peace, and love, and earnestness, 
and all the fruits of the Spirit. 

Oh, that in every corps such a transformation 
scene may be effected, and then should we re- 
joice in the fulfilment of that splendid chorus, 
sung at the recent councils, " We'll have a re- 
vival again." As God is true, and possesses 
as great power as iie ever didj it is possible 
for every corps to be vi.^ited with a "Divine 
illumination, the re.sult of which will mean souls 
saved, and the work of God increasing in our 
midst in every respect. Oh, for a transforma- 
tion scene! 



Loob Upward. 

Look up, brave soldiers of Jesus, 

The glory streams down from on high. 
The joy-hells of heaven are ringing. 

The reign of King Jesus is nigh. 
Let your lives bear the lustre of nooriday. 

Let your swords be embellished with might.. 
For Christmastime brings, on faith's glorious 
wings. 

New battles to combat for Christ. 

The angels are thinking about us. 

As thcv strike, on their jewelled harps, 
And the beautiful spirit of Jesus 

On our souls its pure radiance casts; 
Oh, say, shall we not lift Him higher, 

With our hearts flaming brightly with love. 
And our garments snow-white, bring the dying 
lo Christ, 

On onr way to the palace above? 

— ^JuLi.\ Peacock, 



Tc the UtiMjuiOai, 



The 'great purpose of Christ with His people 
is represented all through the New Testaipeiu 
as being ■ to save His people from their sins," 
and as; " able to save to the uttermost all them 
who came unto God by Him." Now, what can 
this mean but being saved to the extent of our 
need? When you came to Christ as a sinner, 
your need was two-fold-^firsl, to be ;iaved from 
guilt attaching to past transgressions; '.sec- 
ondly, to be saved Xiom the power of present 
sin. When a sinner is really converted, not 
only is he saved from the condemnation of pa.st 
guilt, but the bent of his nature i,s changed. 
His propensity to evil, and gratification in that 
which is evil, is destroyed. Otherv.'ise how can 
he be said to be saved'at all? For, of the Iwo. 
present sin, under new light and oi)iigation, 
is more tormenting and God-dishonoring than 
past guilt; so if the Saviour fails us here. He 
fails to be a Saviour at all. — Mrs. General 
Booth. 

1 I i Maa p t I I 

To piji=ess God— to know Him— that is the 
only good in life, in any worhi. ;i!=u all God'.s 
providences for the saved .soul tend to a further, 
deeper knowledge of Him, That iR hov.' ni 
evil can befall the just, and the tact cannot be 
stated too strongly, that circumstances can neither 
maice nor riiar a Christian's happiness. It is 
not only that he lives above them, but IhaT 
they all rcntributc their share Lo lurtlier his 
one object in life — the fuller knowledge of his 
Saviour, You never hear him moaning that 
life isn't worth living, — Mrs. LiEuT.-CoLONEr. 
Brengle, 




Saviour, ?Ifd I^.f ^^'^^jj^ 
their aenal A'ght, The 
nf heaven must ha'.- 
r circumscribed distan 
Taws of graviUtion d^ 

■ ^Ire the angelic messengers w I 
r/fl ences wit'h which they were us. 
nawed It is iriie ihey caille t-uiii 
Ke their message known to th 
onThe plains, but the historian nei 

-. a"e distance of their approach, nor . 
. Kich the glad tidings were se 
Lngelic beings, of course the>^ 
;ower to communicAte their messa 
. S^: tude. We know it to be a fact 
f we d'-sire a heavenly message, 
i far away from things earthly 
fnd soar awav upon the wings c 

■ we p^etrate the 'Heavenly zone 
to hear celestial voices this Christ 
er n'fne, you will have to get av 
Irth-currents, and come within 
^^ge of the Heavenly Kingdom 

I suppose the song of he Ch 

. has many interpretations to man; 

Ssea^hsoeatchtheblcstspintof 

■ "his vcar ss to strain our every ene 
.t&al an occasion opeac^ 
.... to our less-fortunate fell^^-^^ 
.. kindness and considera ion of 
., requirements will pave the w^ 
■ the sowing in tne son of .. e-r n^ 
seed, which ^^Mll^ under the fos 

' the Divine husbandman, spring 
r.. fruit unto life eternal. Our i 

abundant. Our understanding 

message will be quickened. J 
..; !f^n our work with a new i^ 
.' feding will possess our hearts. 

srall be upon our lips, even of ( 
. . unto our God, Who gave His 

from our worst, 

.■:■. THE SO^G OF i-HBHERAFJ Ar^GS 
OF OLOBY AND HONOR 

" Glory to God in the higli« 

.... - sentence.^ There ^f^^^^% 
..:.. As the rendering of glory to ^ 

- .. note of "the angels' song it s 
,.V^ "1he necessity OE tins be^l 
..... our lives. It should be the fi 

-though't of our minds, the r 

(0 God° our Heavenly Parent 

No man can reasonably take 

for a single one of the many 

::■ S^Sbii-ed to his sjicce. 

.....^ rumstances have sometimes 

... . would ask. "Who IS He m 

of circumstanecs. hut God H. 

-nn-rent reason for his succ 

- K^tohi^aptit^ide^^ 
I would respectfully enquire 

:..:. dowed this man with thmkin 

■or problems?" Every gwd a 
m: token of honest sucoesCa^' 
not honest .s not success^ 
r*v it may enrich the op^ra^ 
■■^m . onwanl march of rfvihsa*w 
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Saviour, sped particularly 

their aerial flight. The 
-of heaven nzust have 
- s circiinrit-rlljctl uisUii ^^«^^ia».ief 

laws of gravitation^ d^^^^^revcnteu 

too-near approach to ffi^Piniindane. As i. 
[ needle is true to the pole, so, we may assume. 
'""\vere the angeliq messengers to the celestial 

- influences^ v.'ith which they were usually encom- 
passed. It is irue they canie stinieienLly near 
to iisake their message known to the shepherds 
on the plains, but the historian neither records 

T'die disiaiv:e of their approach, nor tlic langijatje 
in wliich tlie ffiad tidmfis were set forth. As 
angelic beings, of course, they possessed the 

, power to communicate their message from any 

- altitude. We Icnow it to be a fact that to-day, 
if we desire a heavenly message, we must get 
as far away from things earthly as possible, 
ajid .soar away upon the wings of faith until 
we penetrate Oie "Heavenly zone. If you long 
to hear celestial voices this Christmastide, read- 
er mine, you will have to get away from the 
earth-currents, and come within the magnetic 
range of the Heavenly Kingdom: 

I suppose the song of the Christmas angels ■ 
has many interpretations to many minds. Let 
us each so catch the blest spirit of Christmastide 
. .this year as to strairt our every energy in .making; 
the kstival an occasioii of peace and goadwiU 
to oar Icss-foriunate fellow-men ; Christlike 
kindness nttd consideration of tlieir physical 
requirements will pave the way very nicely for 
the sowing in the soii of ihcir heaits of spiritual 
seed, which will, under the fostering care of 
the Divine husbandman, spring up and hear 
fruit imto life eternal. Our reward will be 
abundant. Our understanding of the angelic 
message" will be quickened. We shall enter 
upon our work v/ith a liew impulse. A new 
fceltttg will possess our hearts. A new song 
shall be upon our lirs, even of glory and honor 
unto cmr God, Who gave His best to save us 
from our worst, 
thk SOwO oF -j^He, hskAuD angels to me is one 

.OF C-LOSV AND HONOR TO COD. 

" Glorj' to God in the highest,'' was the first 
sentence. There must be a significance in this. 
As the renderiug of gkny to God was the first 
note of 'the sngels' iwjng, it should convey to 
Its the iic^sslLy of this being the key-note of 
o!jr lives. It ."Should be the.first-^the guiding 
— though't of our minds, the rendering of glory 
to God, our Fleaventy Parent and Benefactor. 
No man can reasonably take credit to himself 
for a sh'glc one of the many things that may 
have ccninbiited +0 his success in life. Tf cir- 
nimstances have sometimes favored him, 1 
ViTould ask, " Who is He That is the goutiolle, 
of circumaiances, but God Himself ?".Jf every 
appsrent reason for his success appears to oe 
tributary tc hin aptitude' aiid business acumen, 
I would respectiuily enquire, "Pray, .Who en- 
dowed this man with thinking powers and the 
ablfity to sBCCCssfuUy grapple with commercial 
problems?" Every good achievement, every 
token of honest siiccess (and anything that is 
not honest Js not success at all, however mucli 
it may enrich the operator), every lijark of the 
onw,4ri tnarch of dvili»*m anti the. world s 



enlightenment lead vis onward and Upward to 
the Throne.of the Eternal God. 

The s trengt h to l ive a righteous life an' 

j3.__ ... r_v__»s , |f.t-;n.,i5g uncanny, 

lies from God. 
iaiiy the life o-*' 
of the earth, as 
fsecrated Slum an" 
'comes from God. 
^fway multitudes by 1 
ig, IS a gift from abo 
to base purposes, , 
[ion of those who p< 
»lan, to invent, tc 
y and everj> sphe 
JIvery good gift, a , 
j\ above, and cometli 
M lights, with Whom . 
^er shadow of turning." (Jas. ■ 

^the very salt of the earth. 
L |i influence civilization has 

c' I in its beneficent amis ; dy- 

i & like stars in the black nigni 

; fid superstition, to guide the 

.^ Jirth to a sure haven of liberty 

ai'ii^ ... Cannibalism has given way be- 

fore tir;. ^_OT of the Gospel of Christ. The 
JuggernJttt''and Suttee, of Hindostan,. have re- 
laxed their cruel grasp upon human life. Wher- 
ever Christ is uplifted to the gaze of human- 
kind the daylight of a new hope shities in, and 
the shadows of ignorance and cruelty flee away. 
Nearly everybody in tlie world to-day admits 
this, but docs that mean that nearly everybody 
renders thanks to God for it ? or, coming nearer 
home, for the common blessings, not to mention 
the comforts, of life? The answer must be in 
the negative. Only those will, or, indeed, can, 
speaking properly, render honor and glory to 
God, who have been entirely delivered from 
their sins, and who are conscious of His abid- 
ing presence within them day by day. 

THE angels' song TO ME IS ONE OF HOPE. 

. We might break our' hearts while contem-. 
plating the state of men's hearts to-day, after 
nineteen ceiitift-ies of Gospel preaching, had 
we any doubt of God's present ability or desire 
to save. The blackness of men's lives reflects 
no discredit upon the beneficent designs of God 
concerning them; they but bring, thein out into 
bolder relief. Tiiey point in altogether a differ- 
ent direction — to the utter supineness of man's 
will, and the depravet^ nature of his desires, 
wh.en God is not the controlling force within 
him. . But there is yet hope. The song of the 
angels v/as, in its esaenee, one of hope. The 
star the Wise J.Ien saw was a star of hope. . 
Tlie Saviour was born. The Messiah came to 
earth. The Word became flesh. Christ in- 
carnate in human habiliments conquered death 
for all men. The world may be steeped in, 
sin, but God lives, the blood of the Lamb Still 
avails, there is a hope— a solid, lasting, perman- 
ent hope— for every hopeless, sinning son and 
daughter cf Adam, God be praised 1 

.We should condemn, sin in .unmistakable;, 
vords wherever v/e find it, but whilst we deal 
out condemnation with one hand, we should 
haiid but God's Jove and mercy with. the other. 
Therein :v/c bavc:.the cornplete Gbspi:!; ; ■. 

"the ANGlil^' SOKG ISALSb one or GHP.Kft. 

It speaks of "-PeScc oh cEtrth'' and "Good- 
will toward men." Hallelujah i. Were tlie 
principles of Christianity, of which the Golden 
Rule is but a'faint echo, universally -carried into 
effect, tlieif, leayening influence woilld create 
a correct apprehension of the proper relation^ 
ships between nation and jiation, between man 
and, man, between employer and worionan, be- 
' tiAi^efii the: gdvemnieht arid the governed; be- 
tween the weak and the Strong. Abuses would 
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1 LJi'.,'. II ,".a- a i-J-j-UF- .ji ih_^. „Ji,.,riijJ 
beings to go upon such a mission to the world. 
I believe they deilvcicu their message, and ful; 
filled their duty faithfully and exactly before 
they returned to their heavenly home. Tliey 
were true to the responsibility that devoiveii 
-'Jong_them. They were used to doing God'.< 
"" '"-.as^ their nature to be loyal and 

\by any means^ The out- 
^fj nature, in the making 
^antly proves this. But 
V be true to the prin- 
\ we can follow the 
;ads ; we can render 
ce in carrying His 
^h and goodwill to- 
ll the earth. And 
j-ebound with thou 
/own hearts, 
/igels over the plains 
,_'^er and deeper signifi- 
.,jiifistmastide? Do we wish 

■--... -ai so, as I said at the beginning 

of this article, we shall iiave to soar above .the 
influences of earth. 

A lecturer recently drew a vivid picture of 
a vessel lying becalmed at sea. There was 
absolmeiy notliiiig iii the siiape of a breeze. All 
at once it was noticed that the little 
pennant, far up on the masthead, be- 
gan to flutter. There was no susoicioii 
of a breeze upon the vessel's deck. But when 
the men saw the pennant stirring, they knew 
that there was a wind rising in the higher air,, 
and they rapidly unfurled their upper sails.' 
The vessel at once began to move, under the 
power of the higher currents, while on the 
surface of the water tliere was still a dead calm. 
Earnest, believing prayer will carry us right 
to where the heavenly breezes are blowing. 
May they waft us, each and every one, into a 
brighter and more blessed experience than ever 
this nineteen-hundred-and-first birthday of our 
Lord and Saviour, oiir Divine Friend and Bene 
factor, Jesus Christ. 
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The Foundation of Peace, 



Jesus Christ came to the world proclaimtns 
peace. Wars, and rumors of wars, were the 
order of His day. National strife, religious 
strife, social strife, and family strife, and everj- 
kind of strife were rampant. Men of every 
class were rending each other in all directions, 
when He was heralded by the angels as the 
Harbinger of Peace. He at once went to the 
root of the evil, and, in the marvclou.s Orders 
and Regulations He issued on the Mount, laid 
the foundations of Love and Righteousness, 
on which Peace alone can build. — The Gen- 
eral. 

No Qephaos'^with Gcd, 



There are no orphans in God's world, so 
far as He is concerned. All men are His oiT- 
spring. On the just and unjust alike He sends 
His rains and .sheds His sunlight. But in a 
new and intimate fashion, the new-born son 
becomes directly depcrident on God. the Father 
of His people. He can claim the portion of the 
heir. , All the promises of the Bible, and all 
the declarations of the Holy Ghost, aire yea 
and amen for mm. He rests not upon inter- . 
mediaries; he depends no longer on his own 
obedience, or his faithj or ^his humble service ;: 
he depends oh the" oric central and eternal fact, 
on the one Father, and Saviour.^THE Chie/ 

OF THII STAifF. ' '■■"7 - -; - - 

The cro.ss was only less promiiient, not less 
real, at Bethlehem than at Calvary. 

'fhe shadow of the cross came un from etern- . 
ity, and was first visible to man in the mange 
of Bethlehem. 
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"His name shall hi> mlM Jcstts, f 

save His people from fkeir sins." 

" God's own holiness ivithin thee, His own 

beauty on thy brow — ■ 
This shall be thy pligrim brightness, this thy 

blessed portion now." 

HERE has been much controversy as 
to what constitutes a consecrated 
life. With many earnest Christians 
the question is an unanswered one. 
and many sincere seekers are livinp 
in the shadow and fog-, when close to 
ihti-i are Liie fields of life, light, and 
psace — die green pastures of 
spiritual prosperity. So much has been said 
and written upon this subject, much that is 
helpful^ inspiring, and instri^ctive, nT^r! tniidi 
chgr is mysticai and perplexing. Through fear 
of failure many followers of the Christ do not 
venture into this happy, useful life of Christian 
service. 

I want to outline, briefly and concisely (as 
a verv weary mind can do) what this life is, and 
v/hat' it is not, and to point out a few of the 
outtv-ard evidences of a consecrated life. This 
experience is the birthright of God's children. 
" He shall save .His people from their sins," 
that, " being delivered from our er.ianies, we 
might serve Him without fear, in holiness and 
righteousness all the days of our life.". Jesus, 



a perfect woman : they had no heredit- 
ary propensities to evil, no unfavor- 
able environment ; everything about 
them was beautiful'and elevating, conducive to 
holiness and happiness — ^yct tlscy were tempted, 
Jesus was God as well as man, yet His humanity 
was tempted, sorely tempted, through the world, 
the flesh, and the devil; through His ambitions. 
His aiJeclions, aiiu His appetite. Temptation 
comes through t'ne senses, for it seems probable 
that, of the many forms of temptation He passed 
through, the' three of which we are told are 
selected as specimens, and, if we notice c^ire- 
fuUy, we shall see that they represent great 
rattical sources of trial to the whole human race. 
The more fortunate of us, who are brought up 
in competence, and shielded from want, cannot 
know the fierceness of the temptation which 
hunger brings — its driving, maddening power. 
The second trial was no less universal. It was 
the temptation to use His sacred and solemn 
gifts from God for purposes of personal osten- 
tation and display. Whoever is entrusted with 
power of any Icind, or any degree, is subject 
to the temptation to use it selfishly, rather th^n 
Divinely. But the last seemed to be the most 
insidioiiK, ?nd to prompr Him' to nse His mirac- 
ulous gifts to form a woridly party, to seiae 
upon all the kingdoms of the world, and the 
glory of them. 

The temptation on the mountain, so graphic- 
ally described by St. Ma'tthcwi siiows the pre- 
sumption and subtlety oi the enemy we have to 
meet, when even cur Lord, in His humanity, 
was not exempt from his " fiery darts." 

3rd. The standard is too high when people 
say they cannot fall from it. The angels weri 
perfect, and they fell; Adam and Eve were 
perfect, and they fell, Onr Saviour-Chris: 
Himself " sttifcred being tempted^" showing 
that His temptation was a real experience, and 



pay their way, are just to all, " do the best they 
cai;, that is all that can be expected. Such 
a life is lived by many who make no profession 
of ri:Ii6ion, but whu are good lathers, 1-inH 
mothers, clever business men, or honest worU- 
nien. 

snd. The standard is too low when people 
say they are free from the consciousness of 
guilt. That is the state of the converted soul. 
Every i^rofessing Christian should be sure that 
the giiilt of thr> nacf is blolt=d cut, liirCUgli Li-i: 
forgiving grace of God. " As far as the east 
is from the west, so far hath He removed our 
transgressions from us." 

^VKAT, THEN, IS THE DIViNE STANDARU? 

1st. To be given up to God's wHi. One 
writer has said, " The highest reach of faith 
is loving, intelligent consecration of all our 
. life to the will of God. We are to have desirp.-i, 
but tlicy are to be held in subordination to God's 
desires and thoughts for us. We are to have 
plans, but they should be laid at God's feet, 
that He may either let us work them out for 
Him, or show us His plan for us, instead of 
our own. Complete conseoation of our will 
to God's — that is the standard of Chrts'tian 
living at which we are to aim. ■ Tennyson puts 
this well in ' In Membriam ' — 
' Our wills are ours, we know not how; 

Our zuilis are ours to make them Thine,' 
They arc ours — we are sovereign in our power 
of will. They arc to be made God's, but we 
must make them His — we must voluntarily 
yield ourselves to God. Thai is consecration." 

2nd, To have a present experience of cleans- 
ing, not depending. upon the testimony of five 
or ten years ago, but having the inward con- 
sciousness just now that tht precious, ali-aton- 
riig blood of Jesus cleanses from sin. Tlie clear 
witness of the Spirit, God's Spirit bearing wit- 
ness with ours that our life is right and pure. 

" It is the bloud that zvashes white, 
'That makes us pure within; - 
That keeps the iuivaid witness right. 
That cleanses from all sin." 

3rd. Tc he perfect in love toward God. 
Though it is impossible to live a life of sinless 
perfection, that is, a life that will please everv'- 
body, a life free from mistakes and errors, 'it 
is possible to he perfect in love toward God. 
to have the same love, according to our human 



through His birth, death, and resurrection, pur- ,. ■ ^ • ,. ^, . , -, ., -° 

chased this earthly portion as surely as He only conquered by His struggling and wrestling measure, as Christ had. He said, '■' Beye per- 

bought " an inheritance incorruptible, and un- in agonizing prayer. feet," and, up to the measure of our human 

deSleu, and thai fadeth iioL away, reserved in The standard is too low. ist, when people capalcity, this is possible. 



heaven." 

In every regenerated heart 
touched by the Holy Spirit, the 
desire after perfection is 
strniig, it is the spirit crying 
out for a deeper knowledge of 
the Creator, often inspiring pray- 
ers like M. Che-/ne*s, "Lord, 
make me as holy as a pardoned 
sinner can be made." 

HUMAN STAND.iHDS TOO HIGH OR 
TOO LOW. 

Now, what do we understand 
by this holiness? Some teachers 
place the standard 50 high that 
i the trembling one, beholding, 
'] feels that to attain it is beyond 
i the range of human possibility. 
I Other teachers place it so low 
I that it has no attraction to those 
i whose desirc! are after a " high- 
1 er life." 

; 1st. The standard is too high 

; when oeople say they -can be 

I p-rfect.' For instance, there is 

i no perfeci leachcr, no perfect 

preacher, no perfect workman, ^ 

no perfect sisier or brother. f 

There can be no such thing as 5 

perfection while there is ttiental % 

imperfection, or ithperfcction in | 

knowledge, or eircumstanees, or «> 

ignorance of future event?; mis- | 

takes, and what seem like sins, | 

may happen through any of these g 

causes. .4 

2nd. The standard is too htgl: 4; 

when people say ..they can _ be X 

saved above temptation. Adam f 

was a perfec't. man, an^y^'*- 



say a good, moral life is sufficient ; that, if they 
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As the little darling padd.Une in tbe surf, nn 
tlie stre'tehing beach, holds in his 
chubby hands the drops of water 
— it is ocean, tiny drops, it is 
Lfue, but real brniy ivster, the 
fulness of the ocean according to 
the baby's capacity — 50 with the 
consecrated heart, it may be fille<! 
to its capacity with pure love to- 
ivard God, and a consequent pur- 
pose to serve Him. 

This is the fundamental truth 
of the new evangel, as taupht by 
\.\v h<.'.--'j-2pcGtk, "aui, in his 
letters to the early churches— 
" This is the will of God, even 
your sanctification." Peter left 
no uncertainty a.'; tn how he un- 
derstood the work of redempticn, 
when he wiote, "As obedient 
children, not fashioning your- 
selves according to the former 
lusts in your igiiorancc, but as 
He Which hath called you i; 
hah. so be yp holy ii; ^11 n;ar.r.cr 
ol coiivr.iiallon." John, the be- 
loved, who kn.ew his Lord's 
heart, felt confideni; of his ground 
whi;n he said, " If we confess 
cur sins He i.-s faithful and ju.=it 
to lorgive us our .sins, and to 
cleanse us from ail unrighteous- 
ness." 

This doctrine was preached by 
the great John WeEley; for its 
promulgation the Army's noble 
General fought, and the sainted 
Mrs. Booth contended; for the 
triumph of this life our dear offi- 
cers and soldiers have been mis- 
uniters'rtKfa and mulignetl; for 



n^Le'tatiop., and iV.e odi-. 
S*' This is the rock 

I pwpw:. ^ J,. Hilton.'; w? h«! 

I t.Z .piri't"aiiy. Ail our suo 
STo this teaching. The Ugh 
r he radiance that will sprea 

Uid salvation in the world s d 
^thing can extinguish it. 

i Let lis, then, consider what a 

THE VISIBLE EVIDENCES OF -S 

ist rt is a life of prayer. 1] 
beUed, " What is prayer? 
^^i„„ earnestly, as in seek: 
^,^tv. or offering reverer 
Divirity. or an act of worship e 
accompanied with thanksgiving 
Idltkin." The poet tells us- 

"Prayer is the soul's sine 
Uttered or tinexpresst 

But I like the sweet thought 
"ImaRo Christ! ": 

"Inthcorayersof thosewli 
l^st petitions proper, I yentui 
only a.i inconsiderable place. 
Jiesses the fulness of the so 
i^in its emptiness. It is the ov 
!h.cp. Prayer, at Its best, if 
te allowed the expression, is 
m don with God, the eonfidenti, 
i a chikl who tells everythm 

™ lather." . ,. t , „ 

And Aiexanaer wici-iren 
•'Prayer is not to iniorm G 
move Uim unwillingly to ha 
■jj if like some proud prvnc 
mi^Vii cprtain ainouiil 01 i' 
ol His greatness as t,ie pri( 
(ivor, but to f^-t cur hearts bv 
need aiM true desire and d< 
tn rrceive the gift which Jr: 
willing to give, but we are r 
ready to receive." 

Tiie excuse is otteu maj 
Christian, " We have w I'ttl 
prayer." I know this buE 
Le is crowded with work 
and there seems little oppoi 
iheold-fashioned , qu iet medi ta 
nade the saints of old so ; 
confident. But, perhaps h< 
be found our mistake, and tt 
spiritual inertia and failure, 
that the busier our Saviour 
tlie more time He gave to pi 
stealing away from the pres! 
wliich thronged His steps 
tnountain-lop alone to pr; 
wiien He did not have tim 
Kt found time to pray. 
"He prayeth best who Ici 
Praver is necessary; «t i 
to the lamp, the food to i 
palate, the f'cctric current 1 
open the communication w 
seen. "Although a man. 
3. Einlcss mar.. . At every : 
vclopment His manhood i 
He had no sinful past to 1 
present effort. Yet He net 
sorted to it continually. > 
on our need of it 1" 

It i.-: profitable to pray. 
great of all ages have been 
persistcni pr.^yer. Throng 
and diaracter are reveale 
It WHS when Ruth turned 

t ... J-.. i.l,n4- f 
lid. Ml uic IlUUll--^_j 

orders that she was to iiav( 
to glnaii, .and it will be s 
take time to wait upon the 
be crowned with blessing; 
from His presence clothed 
tion for service. If Chrii 
well as man, felt that He 
mucli more do we need h 
dny, hour hy hour, con 
He prayed because He v 
Him— humanity at its bes 
ent— was not sufficient fo 
jMtident upon God. H 
."Cp;pp apart." 







:; :^,"^^^;^C-^4 ^^'t^35f^^^^:i ^^^^^' 



I ,[,is we liave endured opposition, mis- 
ircsentation, and the odiiini, " peculiar 
This is the rock upon which, 
i J, oui --rly hi^tnrv, i.ve hiiilf ovr crgan- 
I izstton, spiritually. All our success is attribut- 
I able to this teaching. The light of a holy life 
i |5 the radiance that will spread abroad iic])e 
I and salvation in the world's dark places, and 
iiolhing can extinguish it. 
Let lis, then, coiisi'ier what are 

THE VISIBLE EVIDENCES OF SUCH A LIFE. ^IvhercJwii slmli'leaZ'of'Mc 'a'p'nrVr life: 

ist. // is a life of prayer. The question may 
be asl^ed, " What is prayer?" " The act of be- 
scsciiiag earnestly, .x? in seeking .■;onic favor, 
Jntreaty, or offering reverent" petitions to 
bivii;ity, or an act of worship especially to God. 
jccompanied with thanksgiving, confession, and 
adoration." The poet tells us— r 



"Come, coins," He saith, "O soul, oppressed 

and weary, 
^ Contf to the sliadows of My desert rest; 

■^■^■;.-iC, WufriL wiiri IViC, jar' fi'Otn itfci bltijijttu^ 

discords, 
And peace shall breathe like music in th\- 
breast. 

"Art Ikou bewildered by contesting voices. 

Sick to thv soul of party, tioise, and strife? 
Conir._ Irm'K'lt nll^ n>>rl pfek th.r.i scUtv.dc 



r 
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" Frayer is the soul's sincere desire, 
Uttered or unexpressed." 

But I like i:he sweet thought in Dr. Stalker's 
"Imago Christi": 

" III the prayers of those wiio pray most and 
best, petitions proper, I venture to say, oeeupy 
only ail inconsiderable place. Much of prayer 
expresses the fulness of the soul, rather 

than its em pt mess. It is the overflow of i 

Ills C' .p. Prayer, at it.s best, if one mny p....,._ 
be allowed the expression, is conversa- 
lion ivitli God, tlie confidential talk of 
a child who tells evervtliing to his 
father." 

And Alexander ivicLaren writes ; 
"Prayer is not to inform God, or to 
move Him unwillingly to have mercy, 
■u if, like some proud prince, He re- 
quired ;i certain amuaill ui retuyiiilioii 
III His greatness as tlie price of His 
favor, i)Ht to fit our hearts by conscious 
need and true desire and dependence, 
to i.-ceive the gift which He is ever 
willing to give, but we are not always 
reflriy to receive." 

The excuse is often made by thi; 
Qiristian, " We liave so little time for 
prayer." 1 know this busy, electric 
age is crowded with work and duty, 
and there seems little opportunity for 
theoid-fashioned, quiet meditation, which 
made the saints of old so strong and 
confident. But, perhaps, herein is to 
be found our mistake, and the cause of 
spiritual inertia and failure. We find 
that the busier our Saviour's life was, 
the more time He gave to prayer, often 
stealing away from the pressing crowd, 
wr.ich thronged His steps, into the 
mountain-top alone to pray. Even 
wJien He did not have time for food 
Hi; foimd time to pray. 

"He prayeth best who toveth best." 

Prayer is necessary; it is as the oil 
to the lamp, the food to the spiritual 
palate, the pleetrie current which keeps 
open tlic communication with the Un- 
seen. " Although a man, Christ was 

I vclopment His manhood was perfect. 
I He had no sinful past to weaken the force of 
I present eilort. Yet He needed prayer, and rc- 
i sorted to it continually. What a commentary 
: 0.1 our need of it !" 

It Ja profitable to pray. All the spiritually 
great of all ages have been men and women of 
persisii'iii prayer. Through prayer God's v.'iil 
and character are revealed to 'the suppiiani. 
It Wiib when Ruth turned aside to rest in tli.; 
Iicii i.i' LJic ii<jw,i--i~y th?J- tlip Master Roaz gave 
Ordtr.s that she was to have a better opportuniLj 
tn g;l?an, and it will be so with us, ivben wc 
take time to wait upon the Lord our efforts will 
be crowned with blessing: tiieii wc shall rame 
from His presence clothed with power and unc- 
tion for servica. If Christ, Who was God as 
well as man, felt that He needed prayer, how 
much more do we need heart to heart, day by 
day, hour by hour, commiiiiion with God I 
He prayed because He was a man. Even in 
Him— humanity at its bcGt, feeble and depsnd- 
ent — was not sufficient for itself, but daily de- 
^^eiident upon God. He bade His diseiplcs 
' Coflip 3part." 



2nd. J/ is a life of faith. The inspired writer 
tells that faith is the substance (or foundation) 
of things hoped for, the evidence ^nr assurance) 
UI iiiiiigs noi seen, and prucucds lu L-xpiaiu ihd 
great achievements of the galaxy of heroes and 
martyrs, whose lives have left behind them an 
inmiortal record. 

Oh, the difficuitips that have been faced, the 
conquests that have been made, through faiti. ! 
The shield of faith is represented by someone 
as " Framed all of diamonds, perfect, pure, 
and clean." 

Tiie imporiaiice of faith is recognized by the 
best of all religions, and there is no power, 
light, or wisdom, without it. There is faith in 
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all the world about us : it is kept in motion bv 
the exercise of faith. There is faith in the 
animal kingdom : the birds build their nests ii 
faith, Llic iwallow.s go to a warmer climate ir 
the Autumn, and return in the Spring, in faith. 
ALso in the material world, the fanner pioughi 
and sows, hut docs not knozu that the sun will 
shine and the rain fall ; he dncs his work in 
faith — he ijeiievi.:= iii tlie progrcz.^. of the rea- 
sons. There is the family faith: the mothti 
trusts the father, the father goes to strange 
lands diid tl;c mother do"!^- "'^•' dniiht his re- 
turning. The luisband trusts his wife, marriage 
is a contract of faith. We have faith in the 
food we eat ; the sick have faith in the physic- 
ian ; the citizens slumber without icav, Uiey 
have faith in the protection of the liiw. Ail 
business relations are carried on in faith, and 
the exchang;e of a bit oi paper is the only proof. 
Tliis is not the same kind of faith that we have, 
but it is in harmony ivitk our faith, for spiritual 
faith and religions' faith resemble natural faith 
in its character. 

During my visit to the Old Land last sumnjer, 
1 h^Srd tilt Gen^t^'l give several very helpfid 



addresses on this subject. He explained tha' 
faith has five qualities — 

1 St. Revelation — knowledge. 
2nd. Perception — ^seeing. 
3rd. Assent — acknowledgement. 
4th. Tntst — reliance on God. 
Sth. Confession — speaking of God. 

1st. Faith is the Revelation of God. We do 
not undeis'taiid aii abuul Him, buc we iiiuai, 
know of Kim, Wiio He is, whar He is, 10 ue- 
lievc in Him. Faith is above Icnov/lcdgc, but 
it is made intelligent fiy knowledge. It is some- 
times above reason. The raising of Lazarus 
was above the re.ison of Ma-y and Marthdj 
but the mind sees the importance of fai'iii, and 
tliere is no knowledge of God without it. 

2nd. Perceiving, seeing, understanding. 
Faith is the telescope through which men see 

3rd. The Assent of the son! to the truthful- 
ness of the statement, believing the statement 
because we believe in the Author of the state- 
ment, accepting and appreciatino; all the prom- 
ise.'; nf His word because we believe in the 
One Who gave the word. 

4tli. Trust. There must be a reliance of 
the soul on the truth of the statement 
to trust. This is the source of the 
Clirlstian's peace ; unbelief always 
means nnrest and fear, but the trusting 
soul that, with a child's simplicity, 
places its hand into its father's strong 
hand, is possessed with " quietness and 
cnnndence." 

Sth. Confession. " With the heart 
man bclieveth, . . . with the mouth 
confession is luade, [it is iis t-ieaplir 
our duty to confess Witi-, i!,e month as 
to believe with tlie iieart, and confes- 
.sion iiiinisti;rs to believing ) The Lord 
made Paul a minister and a witness 
and he testified to full salvation. Mat- 
tiicvv Henry, vviiiiiiji on this subject, 
says, What God has wronght in your 
souls, as well as for tlicm, you mtist 
declare (o others." John W^esle}-, 
sucakijig- of consecration, says, " One 
great means of retaining it is to frankly 
declare what God has given vou." 
James Caughey testifies, "The "inore 
irequently I spoke of the great blessing, 
confessing it, and urging others to press 
after It, the clearer rr.y evidence be- 
came." Bishop Hamliue teaches that 
" the confession of holiness strengthens 
faith itself." 

Ah, how much spiritual loss and 
weakness may he attributed to the fail- 
ure to testify how " great things the 
Lord hath done." 

Oh, let us get into the habit of faith. 

j It i,s, 1 know, tlie gift of God, but so 

are our eyes, and arms, and tongue. 

but how useless these gifts are if we 

i do not exert them. 

1 This life of faitli leads to a life of 

Sen'ice. Christian experience brings 

cannot get away . fmm our re- 
sponsibility to serve God ; we do not wish 
to do so, wc love to serve. Wc may not always 
serve according to the plans and ideas of others ; 
wc mtist serve accoidiiig to the light and guid- 
ance nf the Holy Spirit. 

When Daviil called upon the people to 
give of their substance, for the build- 
ing of Jehovah's Temple, he '" rejoiced for 
thRf th'-y offered willingly to the Lord." Will- 
ing service will be a joyful, spontaneous service, 
glorying in the opnortunity and the honor of 
bearintr His name, and the privilege of ser^'ing 
those about us for the sake ot the l^orfl. 

A consecrated life is not a gloomy experience, 
oh, no, but a glad, blessed one. Is iny reader 
living ii? If iiol, why noi? The Lundiduii lO 
its enjoyment is a full and cuiiiplcte sunenuer 
of all you have, and are, and hoije to be — time, 
talents, money, friends, everything — to Jesus 
and His service. If yoti have not made this 
surrender, do so at once, in the words— 
" Here I give myself to Thee, 

Friends, ami time, and carthiv store; 

Sonl and i'ody Thine ta be, 
IVlftilty Thine for evermore," 
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S he not rightly named Jacob?" ex- 
claimed Esau, when he heard from 
his dying father's lips of Jacob's 
deception; " for he hath supplaiiie<l 
me these two times; he took away 
my birthright; and, behold^ now he 
hath taken away my blessing." 
And so one receives, from the 
account givpn in Gep.scis, an unf&vuiablc im- 
pression of Jacob. Esau was a cunning hunter; 
rough, hairy, strong, and brave ; following the 
scent of the denizens of the forest, the favorite 
of his father. . Jacob, his 'twin brother, was his 
mother's boy, the weaker but more handsome 
of the two; loving, but subtle; more inclined 
to look after the herds of domesticated cattle, 
than to follow the rough trail of the wild beast. 
We know of Jacob as one who took advantage 
of his brother's weariness and hunger, to extort, 
for the price of a mess of pottage, the birth- 
right of the Srst-bora. We again hear of the 
double deception practiced upon his blind, dyinj: 
father, by serving a kid for venison and present- 
ing himself as Esau, c'aiming the biessin^ of 
the first-born brother. Again we find him 
tricking Laban, by using his cunning, to have 
the best and strongest caitle ringstreaked to 
increase Iris pcrsonsl wraith. 

NOT ONLY AS A DECEIVERj BUT ALSO AS A 

do we behold Jacob in the Bible. He flees from 
the wrath of his brother; he flees from his 
uncle Laban; lie trembles at the prospective 
meeting with his brother, and sends his pos- 
sessions, his sep.'ants, and even his own family, 
before he ventures himself. 

And yet we find that God. seemed to favor 
Jacob on every hand. It was foretold to Rachel 
that her twin-sons would represent two nations 
— " The one people shall be stronger than the 
other people; and 'the elder shall serve the 
younger." Esau must have but lightly valued 
his birthright, or he would not have so cheaply 
dlspnsprl of it. Jacob estimated it highly, going 
to a deal of trouble of obtain it and the bless- 
ing of dying Isaac, even thmigh he used, despic 
able means. God again favored Jacob when 
he slept upon the plains, a stone for a pillow, 
with the famous dream of the ladder which 
reached heaven. And on other occa.iions U is 
plainly indicated that God was v/ith him, to 
make him t'le progenitor of His chosen peo- 
ple. vVe notice that the Bible spcaki frequently 
in severe terms of the best-beloved men of God, 
more fully exposing their sins and faults than 
eulogizing their good qualities. In fact, herein 
we discern the difference between man's bio- 
graphies and God's word; man is apt to hide. 
God Lo expose, faults of favorites. Yet we may 
find the key to God's concern for Jacob m the 
one beautiful allusion to the love Jacob bqie 
Rachel, for whom he served seven years, " and 
they seemed to him but a few^ days, for the 
love he had to her." Being deceived by Laban, 
he yet served another seven years to win 
Rachel. He had a heart that could love, and 

COULD LOVR PASSION.^TELY AND CONSTANTLY. 

I he capability to love is tlit must precious 
possession of the heart. Jacob had it, and lie 
feared God. ■ , , r 

Jacob was by no means left unpunished lOr 

■•lia uec=i;iil-l.=. Tu: i---"'eillv ;.;;;;; s hc Carried 

the threat of his brother Esau's wrath in nis 
mind. Laban, in turn, deceived biip., by giving 
him Leali insiead of Rachel, for whom be had 
served ; and Jacob feared his uncle to the last 
day lie was with him — every sin brings with it 

its own remorse and fear. 

And now Jacob, the supplanter, is on nis ie- 
turn to his father's country. The fear of Esau 
cofflps i'"on him with redoubled force, as he is 
nearing the place of Esau's abode. He resolved 



to make some restitution to his brother, dividing 
his possessions, and sending them before him. 
The gift is to plead his acknowledgment of the 
wrong he did to Esau, aiid at the same Unv: 
to compensate, in a measure, for it. And so 
Jacob plans how to meet his elder brother, what 
to say to him, how to act, how 'to propitiate, 
while he stavs behind on this side of the brook 
Tabbck: 

Alone In the darkness of the night, Jacob 
alone with Jacob, learns to know himself. Con- 
science is the best and truest mirror of our- 
.seives when we are alone, and in the dark. 
Having raked over his mind for something to 
help him meet his, feared brother, he sees the 
limitation and the questionableness of his owii 
resources, and he turns to God. All night he 
'.vrestled, we are told, ihere were arraigned 
on both sides the forces of heaven and hsll, to 
await the outcome of the battle. 

ALONE HE MUST FIGET IT ; 

as every soul must, one day, when angel and 
demon wait the decision before either dare 
proffer his aid. It must have been a hard battle. 
Tlie old, subtle nature arose within him, and. 
doubtless, counselled retreat. " Never mind the 
many promises of God, Who, only yesterday, 
said, ' 1 will surely do thee good ' ; never mind 
all the promises of becoming the rathe- of God's 
chosen nation; remember, to-morrow you will 
meet Esau, who has sworn to kill you, with 
four hundred men," " But God ought to be 
beloved, and feared, and obeyed, and it -.'as God 
Who had called you to this country and kin- 
dred." It must have been a battle royal ; for the 
supplanter does not die easily;' in fact, the 
an^el of God had almost departed when the 
patriarch, with a last desperate effort, renewed 
his grasp, and cried with all the depth of sou! 
he was capable of, 

'' I WILL NOT LET THEE GO UNLESS THOU BLESS 
ME," 

This cry was mere than a prayer, it was a 
desperate resolve. It was a definite choice, 
which had changed the y,'eakling into a man. 
Instead of asking of God only help, without any 
effort hiniscii, he now comes to the point where 
he acts. "1 will not let Thee go," was the fii st 
voluntary and responsible action of Jaicb, 
which compelled God to comply with his re- 
quest. It -changed Jacob's nature — therefore. 
he should have a change of name. " What is 
chy name ?*" asked the angel. " What sort of 
a. liian art thou ?" " Jacob," v/as the reply. 
"You have been a weakling, a supplanter, a 
coward, but now Jacob has died. (At the 
angel's touch his sinew shrank.) Withsr, 'i\y,i 
flssb and Wood a new man is bom: Israel, 
Vr'ho, as a prince, has power with tjod and with 
meil." 

Jacob, the fugitive supplanter, bad knelt down 
in the darkness, on this side of Jabbok, and 
expired there; Israel, the "rince of God, rose 
with the sun of a new day, and crossed over the 
broc-'K, to enter into the promised land of God, 
in spite of the obstacle that lay between the 
Divine purpose and its ful.llmen't. 

.\KT THoU ONE OF TKESE? 

We meet with Jacobs daily. They are gifted, 
able people often; people who can love and 
believe, bu't who caiiuoi face disappnintmotifc 
and dinicuities. 1 hey are people who' are subtle 
and double-faced when " policy " requirpe it ; 
vvho go a long way out of their road to avoid 
an oblitacle, and will foicgo a principle to gain 
a temporary advantage ; who are weak ant! 
short-.siglited ; the terror or inconvenience of 
to-day weighs more with them than the advant 
age which v Ictorj' over these y/iU bring to-mor- 
row. To become Israels, these people must 
come to a point of full consecration. They 
must realize that God has a mission for them, 



anci lliat mission can only be filled by complete 
and fearless obedience. God does not want a 
compulsory service, nor a reluctant one; but 
delights in the man who at once steps out lay- 
ing, "Loiu, here am I. comnjand whal I sliall 
do,"and wlio.upon encounter vvi:h nardsliips and 
obstacles, cries, " Lord, You are pledged to 
fight this foe for me; strong in my hold upon 
Thee, I'll go forward." 

What is your name, reader? Is it weakling. 
.■jhirkcr. comproiniser. iiikev/arm profcsaur? 
What iJ- it? It j/jon/d be saviour of oiucrs. It 
may be if it is net. At this anniversarj' of the 
birth of 'The Christ, you may kneel in all thp 
fog and bewilderment with wh.ich your vacil- 
lating icivice has developed you, and, in com- 
plete surrender, firmly taking hold of the gar- 
ments of Omnipotence, cr/ out, "I will 
not let Thee go unless Thou bless me." Then 
you shall rise, not only as a Christian, tul a 
Christ;, a saviour of others. 



CHRISTMAS CUSTOMS, 



OUR Christmas-tree we get from Germany. 
Perhaps the poetic idea of making spruce 
and fir bear fruit out of kind and season 
to brighten the dulness of wintry hours, may 
be taken from a legend of the times of Thor 
and Odin, but it more probably has its origin 
in medieval pageantry. We have taken it from 
Germany., and that but recently, for sixty years 
ago ii was a custom unknown in England. 

S. T. Coleridge, in describing a visit to Ger- 
many, in 1826, gives a graphic account of the 
Christmas-tree custom, as one of which he had 
never before heard; and peculiar lo the Gerniati 
pcnplc. It r.?t!i;'j to America wiih the Germ.^n 
settlers of Pennsylvania, who kept up the cus- 
tom .decades He'fore the descendants of the 
Puritans adopted it. 

The custom of gift-giving comes to us from 
a legend of media;val Italy, St. NiciioJas, a 
bishop of the churcii of the fourth century, 
inherited a large fortune, all of which he gave 
away in charity — dowering portionless maidens 
and aiding poor ciiildren. A legend, which tells 
how the bishop restored to life three children 
that had been murdered, caused him to be re- 
garded as the patron saint of the children, and 
it soon became the custom for the elder mem- 
bers of the family to give little gifts of toys 
or sweetmeats to the little ones on the eve of 
St. Nicholas' Day, which was December Ctli, 
In southern Italy this is still one of the great 
festivals of the year, and far more pre-eminent- 
ly the children's day there than Christmas. It 
is easy to see how this festival, falling so near 
to that of the nativity, became, in most instances, 
to be combined with it. 

Santa Ciaus is only St. Nicholas in Holland 
speech. The saint who, in Italy — the home of 
his birth — v-'as a man of tali and imposing 
presence, becamp, in the DeuUi.-h. legend, short- 
legged and stout, and the necessities of 
the climate supplied his garments of fur. 

The German custom of the visit of .the Christ 
Kindlein, or the Christ-child, is derived from a 
(vhclly different legend, which describes the 
Saviour in the guise of a little cliiJd bringing 
gifts to the little ones on the anniversary of 
His birth as a human infant. This legend the 
poetic Germans allied v.-itk their Christnias-rretf, 
and iiave always preferred it to the old, fat 
Santa Claus of Holland, vr\th his ChriGtmar. 
blocking and his reindeer. 



The finest gift one can give is always himself. 
" The gift without the giver is bare." You 
Tr.'zy h".-c :;g: vnc uuiiar to spend, but you can 
carry sunshine if your face is bright and ynur 
manner is symptiLlieiic, and ycur heart is gen- 
uinely loving. Not in purple or fine-twined 
linen, not in silver or gold, not in any perishable 
earthly commodity inheres the elixir of the 
Christmas joy; it is finer, subtler, sweeter than 
a-ughi money can buy; it is distilled from a 
heart " at leisure from itself," nnd over it angels 
have chanted " Glory to God in tlie highest, 
peace on earth, good-will to men." — M. H, 
Sangsteh. 
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"Ar.d the disciples were HUed with joy nnd with 
tile Holy Ghost."— Acts xii'i. 52. 

HAT constitutes your joy? From 
what source does it derive its pleas- 
ure? V/iiat is iLs tiiiei delieht? 
Is it the service of tlie cross that 
produces your happiness, 01 is iL 
the pleasure of the world, the social 
glass, ilie pleasure of gaining .or 
making mr.iiey, the occupation of 
a politica! position gninccl by the confidericc- ol 
men? 

If your happiness is found in the service of 
humanity, in the giving of the cup of cold 
water (v.'hcr. r,o better enu be' given) to tlie 
poor and down-trodden, the heart-broken,, in 
the touch of sympathy 6t! the fevered brow, the 
puiiitiiig of men and women to tize Christ of 
compassion and helping them heavenward on 
the journey of life, then you have a joy that 
passes telling. 

GREATER HAPPINESS. 

Tlie presence of God in the nios-. niiaerable 
place that can be found in the world is a greater 
happiness than the absence of God in the most 
glorious place that can be. At one time I.uther 
said that " he wonkl rather be in hell, with 
God's presence, than in heaven witiiout it." 
God is the light and life of heaven, the exit of 
His presence would mean darkness and death, 
consequently licaven would be heaven no more. 
" Til Thy presence is fulness of joy, at Tliy rig!-.t 
iianti tiicrc are pleasures for evermore." 

If it is tlie presence of God that brings the 
joy, then where can this joy he found i" better 
quality and greater quantity than in His ser- 
vice? Do we find the founders of 
Christianity dv/cUing nn thpjr diffi- 
culties, temptations, and hard figli't- /f:^%^/ 
ings by iiie way ? No ; aii these l> 
things helped to produce the joj' 
wh.ich mariced the Christian religion from every 
other, afiu made iiieni, like Paul, " glory in the 
cross." There could not be glory without joy, 
and that joy was theirs because of His pres- 
ence with them, 

THE JOY ANGELS SING ABOUT, 

Who can express the joy that come to the 
faithful officer in seeing of the travail of liis 
soul in a well-filled penitent form after . hard- 
fouglit battle, in which the devil and hi i hosts 
have contested every inch of t!ic wuy: Does 
he not have a foretaste of the joy whicli inter- 
ested angels sing about in the land ni' G!ory 
over one sinner returning to the fold? What 
were the immediate results of the pit di gal's 
home-coming? Music, dancing, etc. I e was 
not told to "go on trin! for ?, month or iv.- 1.. until 
we sec wiietiier we can lake- you into our con- 
fidence orno," but they began to be merry right 
away. Is not 'the absence of expressiorjs of 
joy and thanlcsgiving over snuls rnnvertcd. nni> 
of the reasons God does not more abundantly 
crown the labors of His followers with tliis 
transcendent joy? So iiiany of our own people 
are afraid of clemonstration in a nieeiiiig. Louy: 
sermons filled with mildewed theology will 
make sad the heart of anyone who is compclScci. 
through force of circumstances, to listen to thcni, 
and poor sinners will gladly go to sleep. A.s 
a preacher, Christ should be our model. lie 
kept liis hearers alert, because His sermons were 
short and natural. Paul, though a great preach- 
er, kept at it so long that at least one 01 iIjum- 
present slept, and, as a consequence, fell out of 
the wind.ow at which he was sitting. The maiii 
reason many vujc^t i^ *^Aj.f-i.Co,^io;i^ c* ',zy ;r. 
chat they have not .in ov^rHov/ themsElvcs, or 
are consriruted so that it is hard to express v.'hat 
they do feel. Salvation, in some, seems like the 
stars — 

\EUV, VEUY HIGH, AND VERY, VERV COLB, 

When they see tears of joy, or tears of .nnxicty. 
they say/ " Sentiment," " It's only feeling, ' 



£: . .t n It Cli _■' c w 
t.jl 1 t ti H(l, Spirit \Mthout I hnt, 
print also? Is tne loiiowing mere sentiment — 
"/ sr.t doti'n under His shadoiv with great de- 
ll&iii "? It we could get our comrades under 
His shadow, right out under His presence, 
would there be bounds to their joy? Did not 
Paul say, " Rejoice in the Lord always, and 
again T say rejoice "? There is joy in the heart 
that gives the cUij of cold water, that helps 
hind up the broken in heart, that ministers to 
the sick and dying. There is joy found in 
telling out His love to those in a felon's cell, in 
the opcii-eiii, ui wiiile selling vVur Ciys. ThciL- 
is joy found in feeding the hungry and clothing 
the destitute. There is, in very qeeu, joy un- 
speakable in His service. The truly consecrated 
soul will seek 'to minister rather than to preach, 
and the man who truly loves God will servt 
huiViauity. . Much of that which is termed 
'•Spirituality," is simply circumlocution. "By 
their fruit ye shall know them." The more our 
hearts are satiated with His love, the more we 
seek to serve Him. The more we do in His 
name, the more the presence of the Almighty 
will shine upon our path in lifp, lighting up tV.r: 
dark, places and keeping our oft-weary feet from 
stumbling. 

OUR DUTV TO SHINE. 

It is not only our duty and privilege to be 
good, and do good.worlcs, but to shine. As the 
sun brightens the earth, so ivill the Lh.nst maks 
u.'i tn .shine in Himself, and all the light He will 
kindle in your face will help lighten the burden 
and sorrow of those around yo't. 

■What is our life witiiout joy? Without joy 
we can do nothing; we arc like the iriSLrunieni 
ail out of tune, A good conscience is the ground 
for all true joy. Living with a. conscience void 
of offence toward God and fnan. 

" The joy of 'ib.e. Lord is my sLrength." 
W, Akchiuald, Stait-Capt. 




A Res;;ue Story by Staft-Capiain Josi, 



HRISTMAS is coming, and I .ini 
just going to have the very best 
time I ever had in my life. I do 
not care how iiiucii i spend, 1 am 
going to try and make every person 
in the Home happy." 

Dear little Maudie. We looked 
at her as she paused, her hrnwn 
eyes dancing and face all aglow witli unselfish 
joy. Our thoughts went back over the checlc- 
ercd life of sin and suifering, and we thanked 
God for tlic cliaiiye thai He had v;rougiit in 
her. 

Sin? From earliest childhood trained in it. un- 
til, at last, at seven years of age, she wa.'; rcscf.sd 
from her home of sin by a philanthrooic society, 
and placed in a Home for young girls, where 
she was trained in liabits of indusFr^'and moral- 
ity, and her spiritual -.velfarc attendtid to. After 
some years, she was sent to a situation in the 
country. All went well for a time, until the 
tempter came, and she fell. "When she came 
In nijr Home her iieart was sad and cmbittrr--^d 
i;y sin and .^ii.-inie. 

Su.Tering? Yes. more than anvonc lookinc 
at the hnghl, fragile form couiu imagine. For 
iv— _-!.;. ihi; ;iuv^:fijd between Ijii; and nnaih, :it 
times going right to the brink of the dark val- 
ley. A.n we sal by her side and watched the 
painful, laborious throbbing of her puor heart, 
we could scarcely blame her for wishing, at 
limes, that it would stop, and let the poor, lired 
little body rest, had sbc been ready to go. But. 
alas! siie tlien was not. 

God, in mercy, spared her life for a time. 



y, l-loitimitA ot na in,,r 1, ri n ' 
j-iim '^ sl( \ i^ su.. in 111 ,^ 
i]]e giiLca ui di:adi. Si.c profesEEG to sceit and 
iind Christ, but, with the irritability often found 
with returning health, she seemed to let so sn 
often her old, unhappy temper, and other iie- 
sctmcnts would reassert themselves, until at 
times she would be very disc0ur.3g.vj, ar.d h^i 
like giving up the struggle. At last" one Sunday 
inorning, in a little holiness meeting, in the 
Home, she claimed complete deliverance troni 
the bondage of sin, and her after-life was one 
of victory, where before had been defeat. 

Mauuie also continued to improve in health 
and before very long went to a situation, snrj 
there she soon became — .uch loved by her em- 
ployers. She lived quite near the Home, and 
she often came to see u.^, always being ij'righi 
and happy, 
Christmas was drawing near when she made the 
remarlt at the commc-ncement of this .skctcli. 
True to her word, she planned and schemed for 
Clirist.niar g:ft£, fashior.ing WYtiiiy of ihcjn wiiii 
her own fingers in her leisure moments. In 
the meantime she had decided to join the ranla 
of the Arrny, feeling called of God to do .so. 
We, it her request, gladly made her first suit 
of uniform. 

On Christmas Day she was with us, smiling 
and happy, in her new dress, with its shinint; 
badge. As the gifts were distributed from th'u 
well -laden Christmas Tree, we found that 
Mouuie had remembered aii, and as she, in 
turn, v/as made the recipient of various tokens 
of love and goodwill, her happiness seemed 
complete, Slie did have " such a good time,' 
as she had wished. 

How lillle \vc thought thai il was her last 
Christmas on earth, that so near to that scene 
of Christmas joy was the pale horse and its 
ridur. 

Just a few evenings after the summons cante. 
Maiidie had called, as was often her ciistorii. 
to accompany us to the_meeting. In cotnpany 
with an oitieer of the Home, she had gone on 
the march. On coming back to the barracks 
^(Pj.,.^^ she was missed, an.-l srarcl-, was i\\s.<h. 
y)~-'J, Tliej' found her not far away, sup- 

V j7=' ported by the arms of two younj: 

%^S> girls- "Oh, I'm dying!" she exclaim- 
^^'"'^ ed. They took her into a neighhoriiijr 
physician's, where everything was done to pro- 
long life, but all was of no avail. 'Wlien, in 
answer to a telephone message, we arrived a 
few minutes later, she lay on the lounge, cold 
and stiff in death, but with a peaceful expres- 
sion, whicli showed that, tiiough coming so 
suddenly, death for h-;r pDssss;;^! no stliiS' 
She died where, we believe, she would have 
chosen — at her post in the ranks below. 
ft ? * * 

We took her Hfalcss body back to the Koni''. 
which she had left but an hour before in ap- 
p.irent health. I;-, the satiie room which had 
lately been so full of Christmas joy, in whicli 
she had so fully entered, she lay in her coffin, 
the Army colors, v,-hich she loved so well, across 
her breast. It scarcely seemed like death, iW 
looked so beautiful. Her calm, still face, we 
believe, spoke to many a heart which she, per- 
haps, never wonld have touched in life. 

The fiinera! service in tlie hanaeki was wl-iI 
attended, God came near, and vows were made 
foi- eicrnity, 

A brief service at the grave, as wc watrlierj 
the comn lowered to its resting-place— tears oi 
gratitude welled hi our eyes as \,e thought of 
t!ic ledeemed soul in heaven, for ever free frym 
sin and stirrovi'. Another sher.f safely garnere^i. 
another to greet us when the morning breaks 
and the shadows flee, away. 
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By ST.AFF'CvOT. 11. MORRIS, 

* HEY had been bosom comnaiiioii'. 

fnr ,7,.^rc "iSfla^l ll.'..U._ , ._ . , 
_, ,,..„i ,,a,m |Jlul)UbLll 

was sure to meet with the iiearlv 
approval of Fred; but, then, this 
leaving home is a serious business 
thought Fred, as Walter explainca 
to. him his plans for immediate de- 
parture for the gold fields. 

One evening, as the two were v.-alking down 
the road,, their con-icrsatioii )iad m small tiiigt. 
of exeitcment in -t. 

" It is just like Ihis," said Walter, " we are 
v.-orliing away here, and what arc our proajjccts 
for the future? In twenty years from now wc 
shall be about as well off as ever; besides, 1 
have fully made up my mind to leave tiie old 
lullis, aiijwa.y. AL iiuiiii;, iiiaLiers iiBve becoine 
unbearable, and unless I go there is sure to be 
trouble." 

Waiter Stewart's father had a (lispositioTi 
akin to a bear, and, by the whole neighborhood, 
was considered a ne'er-do-weel. He scarcely 
had anything to say to anybod}', and as for 
exercising any kin'iness, this was quite a for- 
eign virtue to him. 

Fred at last came i-: u-gard the propn.'iiti.in 
as a good one, and fully made up his m ml (o 
chance his luck with his friend. The village 
'.vould have very little attraction without Walter, 
aiiyhuw, and lie might as well go. Preparations 
were, therefore, made, and the date of departure 
was agreed upon. 

" Don't cry, mother; if it were only you I'd 
never think of goinE. but I can't live wifi, 
father another day." 

"Oh, my buy!" the poor woman sobbed. 
" think of what it will mean to me when you're 
gone. Things may get better." 

" Better? No! Tiicy're getting worse every 
day, and he's in for making me as mean and 
contemptible in disposition as himself. Let me 
go, mother, and try and forget what a wild 
boy rve been." 

Everything but a mother's love for him was 
forgotten jtist then, and the parting was a 
.■iurrowfui one. 

Walter's home had not been one of great 
happiness, ye( it was with a sad heart that he 
lifted the latch of the gate for the last tim>. 
and waved his mother a final good-bye. 

On his way down the road — the old road 
which, in days gone b\', he had trudged to 
school — he saw the shuffling form and soured 
countenance of his father coming towards him. 
With a boyish desire to end well anyway, he 
put out Iiis hand, saying heartily, " Wish me 
good luck, father; I'm off to try my fortune." 

" Hiimnh !" said the old man with a cynical 
smile. " you need not trouble yourself to return 
till it is made. If your mother is silly enough 
to make a scene over your going, I do not 
intend to let it trouble me. There will he one 
less to feed, anyv.-ay." And, pretending not 
to notice the outstretched hand, he pushed past 
and went in the opposite direction, while Walter 
made his way down to the station with what 
bit of warmth there was left in his heart to- 
wards his father turned into bitterness, and his 
mind fuUy made up that he would never darken 
the doors of the old home again, 

■!■** + 

T M a small froijijcr town, a Salvation Array 
' opcn-a;r —.cctiiig v/as if. progress, and stand- 
ing around was a good crowd of listeners, 
composed of men who had recently returned 
from the mines. 

" These people arc alright," was overheard 
by 'the Sergeant- Major, as the Captaiii .^itcpiwd 
confidently into the ring and announced that 
a siicciai meeting would taiie place inside, cn- 
titiPfi " Tiio Pro'Ji^z! Son." The n:ar. re 
sponsible for the reni?rk bad l.ieen .wi much 
impressed with the powerful songs and test: 
monies that he needed little persuasion to make 
his 'way to the hall. 

The meeting was a dramatic repr^isentation 
of the prodigal leaving home, and the ultimate 
return and reconciliation with his aged father, 

Walter Stewart's condition was the reverse 
ot such extreme poverty and destitution, for 
had not the late fev/ years brought to him good 



loiLiiue ancj weaitli.'' l;ut witti all, he was not 
hap])y. WliiJe he always endeavored to put 
an a genial cxtrri.-.i-,' often at night he 
laid his head on his pillow and felt that of 
all men he was the most miserable. The spirit- 
ual significance of the service appealed forcibly 
!'> his CQnscicnc'j, and he there began to realiiO 
tiiat he was a wanderer far from God. 

The prayer meeting was full of earnestness. 
Xever had he heard such pleadings as the Cap- 
Iain's ; she seemed to realize the solemnity and 
importance of tlie oceasion as she asked if there 
was a wanderer v^ho wanted tu come home. 
."Vmong the row of penitents found at the Mercy 
Scat kiiciL ciie tall form of Walter Stewart, aud 
before long he rose a new creature in Christ 
Jesus. 

* + * * 

q LTllOUGll years had gone by, Walter 
y^ had not forgotten the old home. . He harl 
uftcn been haunted by his vow never to set his 

to feel a sense of responsibility hitherto un- 
known to him. Perhaps the old eouple wer^; 
dead. He 'nad riOi heard anything of 'them 
since that memorable afternoon, when he left 
his mother weeping on the door-step and his 
father frowning on the road, and they had 
heard nothing from hiin. He ivas not long in 
making up his mind to return, 
making up his mind to return, though there 
was a certain amount of regret at having to 
leave behind his bosom companion, Fred had 
become fascinated by the gambler's table, and 
was bound to continue in the broad way which 
Walter had tu.rned hh back upon, 

* + * * 

One morning a stranger alighted at the little 
rt^ition. Some thought him to be s. travelei. 
as he made his way to the village inn, v.diich 
was now under new management. Their curirj^ 
ity was soon satisfied, however, for, making 
known his identity to some old friends, the}- 
giueted him hearfily, and were soon hiippy at 
the recollection of old associations. Walter 
Stewart related, in his graphic manner, his 
many tlirilling adventures, and how, in spite 
of niaiiy hardships and discouragements, suc- 
cess had favored him, ai.d that he had returned 
to buy up the town, 

Enquiries soon made him aware that both 
father and mother were still alive and living 
ivL seclusion in a cottage just outside the village. 
Perhaps the news of his arrival had reached 
the cottage before him, and his plans to conceal 
his identity for a time might be frustrated: 
anyway he would chance it. 

About dusk there was a substantial knock 
at the cottage door, and who should answer 
but the grey-haired father. A few years had 
wrought a marked difference in the appearance 
of both. 

" !e there any chsnce for a night's lodgings?" 
asked Walter, trying to disguise liis voice. " 1 
am a stranger, and do not care to put up at 
the village inn, preferring to stay in a qniel 
place within' easy reach of the village." 

The elder Mr. Stewart regarded the stranger 
with a degree of suspicion, and after telling hiui 
that it w^is not the cus'ton! for them to entert:!-:i 
strangers, aud that he must make it worth 
their whiic, and put up with the poor accom- 
modation offered, told him he might stay. 

■■ Oh, that will t»e all right," said Walter, 
smiling 33 he entered, not failing to notice some 
of the old-time sourness in his father's ex- 
pression. 

Mr. Stewart, being of an inquisitive turn of 
mind, an interesting conversation sprung up 
between himself and the stranger, which was 
only broken when Mr.s; Stewart, at whose pale 
and careworn face the heart of the young 
nilner ncai'lv vlisclcscd his relationship, otTcicd 
auiiic reircshracnts. " No, I don't take any- 

hefore the fact, tuu, v^aa disclosed that the 
.';tranger hpd recently returned from the gold 
iieids, and had showFi his host a number A 
valuable exhibits. 

It was a little difficult for the old couple to 
understand how the stranger could' converse 
so freely on matters pertaining to. the village 
and its residents, some of whom had died long 
ago. On parting they were as much in the 
dark as ever. 



Walter was now shown to the upstairs room-- 
the old furniture was familiar, and there were 
many tiiing.s io remind him of the d?ivs of his 
childhood. What a change had come over him 
since then. He went to sleep reflecting and 
determined to reveal his identity in the morn- 
ing. A sudden impulse seized him just after 
retiring, and he almost went to the door and 
called, " Mother !" but remembering what a 
fright the sudden news might bring, he de- 
sisted. 

The father had not rctJlcd. nor did iie seem 
disposed to. He sat quietly pondering. Hor- 
rors! what is he contemplating? The carvinj; 
knife has caught his eye— he must have tlie 
man's wealth at all hazards, WalLing uiilil 
the stranger had got into a deep slumber, he 
crept stealthily upstairs. The latch was not 
turned without much trembling, but murder 
was in his heart ; the man was an utter strang'.T 
and no one would know anything of the ghast- 
ly deed. Once he thoiigliL he saw the sleeping 
form move, but it was something akin to his 
conscience troubling him. Stealthily he crept 
UT1 to the bed, and, raising tlie knife, m.-idc one 
desperate plunge. It was a heart-thrust, the 
victim never stirred, but to make the horrible 
deed complete, a second lunge was made, this 
time at the throat, and the work was finished. 

Too agitated to search among the papers in 
the pocket the old man seized the belt of nug- 
gets, for which he had bartered .•(o nnich. 

To dispose of the corpse was the next con- 
sideration. Early in the morning the body was 
dragged to the woods, and, with frame quiver- 
ing with agitation and excitement, the old man 
dug a shallow grave, into whirh he thrn.st liie 
body of his victim. 

* + * * 
^^CZ OOD-MOR.NING, Mr. Stewar;," said r.r. 

-J old. aniioaintance, as Stewart made his 
way across the village common. "You must be 
very happy man this morning. Why — what is the 
matter? You do not seem quite yourself. 1 
suppose the .surprise has been too nnich for 
yuu." 

" What surprise ?" muttered Stewart, in 
tones expressing more guilt than ignorance 
of what his friend was referring to. 

" Did not 3'Oui son come home last night, 
and were you not glad to see him ?" 

There was a deathly pallor in the old man's 
face, and if he had ever appeare<l feeble and 
agitated it was then. Too, he seemed to have 
grown years older in a moment. He made an 
attempt at brushiug past, but was seen to totter 
and fall. When he exclaimed, " ATy C-:n\ ! 1 
have killed my son," death had claimed another 
victim. 

The tragic tidings soon reached Mrs. Stewart, 
and were so sudden that she was prostrated 
with grief. The shock produced heart-failure, 
and, before medical aid could be summoned, 
.she. too, had expired. 

The quiet country' folk shuddered as three 
coffins were borne to the grave the same day. 
victims of this srhastly tragedy, which was, to 
the hundreds who witnessed the btirial, a forr- 
iblc illustration of the wages of sin. 



" Emtnanud.'' 



•■ God with us." 
He eanic a little child, at Cljri.'itniastide; 
He came for ever with Ua tu abide ; 
iiC came aiul left heaven's portals open widj. 
Some day. with Him, back through those sates 
we'll glide. 
Emmanuel 1 



Divine Evidences in Christ. 



Jcr.UF. Chrisi cnsnc "'ith 2iyr,j\<: evidtiiLes oi 

fact that He was nnt only man. but God. His 
birth, His life, His teaching, lli.s niirael'.-.s. His 
sufferings, and, you might say. Mis death, 
proved Him to have been IJivu'.c. I'or, an ilc 
bowed -His head and gave uo Ihe ghost, did 
not the quaking soldiers, the darkened sky, the 
rising dead, and the silence in heaven, bear 
tesHtnoiiy to the fact that it was God that hung 
upon the cruel tree?— The General. 
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' Dot t," I -aid, ' don't tel! mc aiij nii.,i 
r cm },ni.iis " 

Well, '■ir, Vim know" lit tuj rcujvmn.. 
ntmselt, " she got Into bad company, and feil" 
and poor littie Nellie was Ijoru. 1 was anCTv 
with her. I would not have her home; I v/ouW 
not see her. 



would 



" 7'hree j't'irs ! 



. iiaq a note from her 




T was a cold November evening, when 
I ursi met him, or, rather, became 
aware that there was such an in- 
dividual in the neighborhood. Tlie ' 
rain was driving down the street, 
before a cold, cutting wind. Few 
people were about, and those who 
were compelled to face the elements 
looked miserable, and cold as they tramped along 
the wet pavement, with their hands in their 
pockets and their coat-collars turned up. 

jusc as I turned the corner, an old familiar 
air struck my ears, and as it developed itself 
the words ran through my mind, " When other 
lips and other hearts," eic, 1 looked across the 
road, and saw, standing at the corner, an old 
man. He was Blowing a much 

DATTERED AND BRUISED CORNET, 

He looked hungry and cold, so, waiting until ht 
had finished his tune, I crossed over to him. 

" Spare a copper, please, sir?" he said, as he 
stood shivering in the rain. " I've hardly had 
a bite since 1 came out this morning." 

It was perfectly true ; it "eeded no super- 
natural sight to" perceive that. His face 
was ibiii and pinched ; his back was barely clad, 
and Wiial few clothes he had on must have been, 
wet through, for the rain was soaking every- 
thing it came in contact with. 

He coughed auch a hoilov.', tearing^ cough 
that chilica my very bones to hear, for I knew 
what it meant to a man who had to sUind in the 
street in alt weathers — it meant death. The 
look in his cye,s was beseech'ingiy pitiful as lie 
paused, waiting for an answer to his qucrj\ 

T pitied the old man beyond expression, s; I 
tried to imagine myself, old and feeble, com- 
pelled to come out such a night to get a living, 
and I beckoned him to follow me to a coffee- 
shop not two doors off. 

" I can't," he said, misunderstanding my 
signal ; " I haven't got a penny in the world. '^ 

" It's all right," 1 replied, " come v.'ith me." 
So, tucking his old cornet under his arm, he 
followed me 

INTO THE SHOP. 

"It's kind of you, sir; it " But that 

horrible cough cut his sentence slart, and left 
him In a semi-coilapsed condition. 

" A large cup of hot coffee and some cake," 
I said to the wonisii who was v;asi;ing up huge 
coffee mugs a't the other end. 

" Large, sir, did you aiiy ?" she ;nquircd. 

"Yesras large as you like," I leplied. 

" But, sir, " began the old n.an. 

" Oh, you'll manage a large on :, I know," 
I E2id, trying to make my cheeriulness con- 
tagious. " I've been on the busking job myself 
before now, better clothed than you, and I know 
what an appetite it gave me." 

" Aye,, but it's good," he said, sipping at the 
inviting beverage, adding, with a forced attempt 
at merriment, " it's like nev; life to me; I can 
almost fee! young again." 

" But you haven't always been at this ganit, 
I know," said I. 

" Oh, no, sir, and (pathetically) I don't think 
I shall be at it much longer ; anyhow, 1 some- 
how feel I shan'i." 

" I hope not," I replied, purposely misunder- 
standing his meaning; " I hope you'U get somc- 
thing better than this to do." . 

""Pasit it, sir — past it long ago. I wouldn't 
try to live now. but— but for the— the little 
oiie.*' anH niR py"; h^jr,,, ^^ — c::tcr.. 

I knew not what was coming, but I could 
hardly restrain a teai- myself, for I saw behind 
his hesitating manner a pathetic tragedy. 

" A child of yours ?" I ventured, 

" Ays, 

MY LITTLE GHAND-DAUGHTKR. 

She's all I live for ; I'd die if ii v.asn't foi her, 
bu; I'll starve to death sooner than see her want. 



Aye, sir, and many's the time I've come in near, 
dead with h"nr^?r, snd only cnc'Jgh for iiCi lo 
eat, and I've had to tell her I've had plenty, 
else she wouldn't touch a crumb, and all the 
while that pain's been gnawing at me, till sleep 
relieved me for a few hours. It's a hard life, 
sir; but it won't last long !" 

".What have yoti been ?" 

" A musician all my life; but I'm past it now ; 
I'm too old even for that. I've played in some 
of the best bands in England (mentioning the 
names of two well-known regimental bands). 
but every dog has his day, and I've had mine ; 
it's been good while it lasted, but I'm at th; 
end of my tether new. I'd die happy to-mor- 
row if I could see her in a good home." 

" But have you no children who could help 
to support you ?" 

He buried his face in his hands and said 
nothing. 1 felt half-ashamed of myself. Here 
was 1 putting the old man through a sort of 
Workhouse catechism, as if I were doling out 
the hard casn of a harder public, and must 
prove him deserving. What right had I fo 
enquire into the secs'uis of his life ? I blushed 
at my own hard-heartedness, and would gladly 
have withdrawn that last query, but it was im- 
possible. 

" No," he said, sadly, wiiliuui raising iiis 
hr?.ri. " I onlv Imd one — a daughter. A^h, poor 
Li'.l" 

1 thought I heard a sob from that hent 
figure. 

" No, don't tell me," I said hastily. " I beg 
your pardon. I had no business to ask. Your 
secrets are sacred ; thev are your own ; I have 
no right to ask you." 

'' I don't mind telling you, sir. Something 
seems to tell me that you'll sympathiie with 

AN Or.O MAN LIKE ME. 

I haven't had anyone to tell for years, but you'll 
understand me vjhen you know; you'll under- 
stand why I love her — the little one — and it's 
a relief to tell someone." 

" Well, if you like, go on ; but not imlesE you 
Vrish." 

" She — my daughter, I mean — was an only 
child, sir; her r.ioiher died a few days after 
she was born. I loved her for her mother's 
sake. T petted her, did all I coulcj [or her, 
gave her everything she asked for, spoilt her 
— it's a bad thing to say — because 1 loved hor. 

" She grew up wilful and headstron|, but i 
loved her still. She v/as my only child — the 
only relic of her mother. I would have given 
my life for hers, 'out one day " 

Here he broke down, and could cay no more 
for a moment. 



scribbled by a dying woman's hand, implorinc 
me to come and see her. My old love retume^ 
and conquered my pride, and without any mora 
fuss I went off. 

"I — I — found her (almost scHIjijifr"! .h-.:-- 
>-, ?. wretchedly poor home. She had 'worked 
her fingens to the bone for that cliild. -' Father' 
she said ; ' father,' as I came into the room 

" Oh, sir, it nearly killed me 1 I couWiu 
stand that. If clio hsd sworn at me, called ne 
cruel, wicked, a blackguard, or a murderer T 
could havp stood it ; but ' father ' — oh, and after 
the way I had treated her ! ■ 

" I couldn't stand it ; I fell, sobbing at lier 
bedside. ' It'-; al! right, father,' ahe said, • don't 
wnrrv I'm going soon, and it's 



worry. 



atriEfi FOR LITTLE NELL 




S.W GOOD-BYE, FATHER 1" 



that I should go, and the disgrace I've brought 
on you will be wiped out when I'm gone.' 

" ' 1 v.'ant you lo promise me one thine 
father.' .'Anything, my lass, anything,'*! 
sliriekcd ; ' only forgive me for the way 1 have 
treated you.' 

"■It's forgiven long ago, father.' she said' 
' but promise me you'll take care of Nel' and 
bring her un without telling her. She doesn't 
knnW; ant! she needn't know, wiieri I'm gone. 
It's better for her if I go; you'ii be her grar.f! ' . 
papa, and no one will know of me and mv dis- 
grace. PromLse me you'll never, never tell her 
— promise, father.' 

Aye, aye, my lass,' T sobbed out ; ' siie 
shaii never knov.-. I'll bring her Up iiiyseii. 
and die sooner than break mv word. I will aye 
that I will.' 

_ " ' Another little thing, father,' she said, 'and 
I'll -say no more,' and with one last effort she 
raised herself up a little and looked at me. 
' Father.' she said, 'don't let her have her own 
way like you did with me. I don't want to be 
unkind ; you did it f.ir the best, but this is what 
it's brought me to.' Then, lifting her hands. 
' Say good-hyc, father.' 

" I can never tell how long I stayed in her 
arms, but when I came to' myself again, her 
arms were still around my neck, but she was 
lifeless, and as I looked up I saw poor littie 
Nell sitting on the end of the bed 

CHYING QUIETLY TO IIEfiSELF. 

" She seemed to take it all in. She kissed th; 
lifeless form of her mother once, then held out 
her little arms to me, and I picked her up and 
earessed her, almost roughly in the tieicht of 
my grief. 

" That child had never seen me before ; biiL. 
believe, me, sir, she took to me from that very 
nioment, and she doesn't know the truth to-day. 
I'm her grandpa, srd no one but me, and you 
now, knows more. And, you see, sir, how ii is 
I love the child so. I've nothing to live for 
but her. I wouldn't come out here snd play 
if it wasn't for her; I'd 
sooner go to the Work- 
house. Sometimes, when 
she sits on my knee and 
talks. I can .<!<"> the face 
znd hear t'le voice of mv 
own dear child again I 
want her to grow up 
good, that's all." 

We were out in the 
cold air again ; it v.'st 
now quite dark, and the 
pavement looked slippery 
and cold as the fliclrrrinrr 
gnolisi'i Iiuiii a ncigiiuor- 
ing lamp ca.st a lonp, 
straight beam across to 
where we stood. I wa.i 
deeply sorry for the oh I 
man. He told me iviieTC 
he lived, and I detenniiied 
not to lo.se ?ight of hiin. 
I cannot say why it 
was, but to hear that old 
ciaii iJiank me for the 
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little I could do for him brought a flush of 
shame to my cheek. After all, v.-asn't it my 
duty ; was I not gratifying myself by so doing, 
as much as. I was gratifying him? 
I often saw 

THU old " UUSKEK '* — 

foi that is the recognized term for the strt-et 
musician — after that, and I' noticed thai aniong.si 
all tlie other things he played, he was particul- 
arly fond of "When other lips." I knew he 
n"' thinking oi hfs chil--', anJ as lie played th'.: 
air with plaintive expression, the words asso- 
ciated themselves with his feelings: 

■" There may, perhaps, in that .sweet scene. 
Some recoliectioiis be 
Oi days 'that have as happy been, 
And you'll remember me." 

I told the Captain of the corps about him, 
snd together we visited the old man and his ■ 
grandchild. 

She was a pretty, blue-eyed little girl of some 
nine cr ten summers, cheerfa! and happy at the 
most pinchmg times; no wonder he loved her! 

I seldom haci time to visit him my.self after 
that, but I always knew his stand on a Wednes- 
day night, for it lay right on my road to the 
barracks, and I never passed him by without a 
word of cheer, and something " for the little 
girl," but one Wednesday I missed him. I 
stood close to where he usually played, but no 
sound of hiir could I hear anywhere, so I passed 
on my way, thinking that perhaps he had had 
an extra stroke of luck, and had gone lionie 
early. I wae away for the wenk-end, and did 
not return until the following Wednesday. He 
was not there again, and when I reached tlie 
barracks, the Captain came to me and sai-l. 

" Have you heard poor old D is tlead ?-- 

died last Thursday." 

";Dead !" I exclaimed. " Dead ! Init the 
little girl ?" 

" Yes, she's got a good home now ; we found 
her one. It was a terrible blow to her. How 
she loved the old man! I thought we should 
never get her away from his liit-.less iKxiy. Voor 
httle Nell! But she'll be well 'joked after 
now." 

That was the end of the old musician, and I 
was the only person \vho ever heard the storv 
of little Neil. P. 






God ROTealed in Chdst, 

The great purpose of our Lord's first coming 
was to redeem. Beyond question, the ol^ject 
of our Lord's sojourn on the earth was ic; re- 
veal the heart of the Father; that is, to make 
God known to men by His teaching. His ex- 
ample, and His miracles. But all these things, 
infinitely important as they \vere, paltd bt fore 
the one great purpose of His visitation, wliich 
was the redemption of mankind by the b:ood 
of the cross. — The Genehal, 



Wliat You Should Realize. 



Alas ! how few who read the sweet story of 
old, and rejoice in celebrating the advent of 
tiic Saviour-King, realize to hov^ tremcndou-- 
a v.-ork He came to call them I We gather, 
with somewhat of adoration, aro\md the man- 
ger, and rejoice at the thought that through 
the precious blood of Christ a ransom is pro- 
vided for us — a means of obtaining all sorts of 
blessedness, such as persons long for at Clirlst- 
mas time. But, that Jesus carac not merely to 
provide something for us, but to make a call 
upon all the energies of our existence; tliat 
He carnj" not only to cleanse by His blood from 
ail unrigiiteousness, but to baptise us wii.ii His 
Spirit — to make each one of us one of His 
own fire-messengers to a dying workl — that 
IS what few, alas I realize at Christmas liin«. — 
Commissioner Railton. 



Christmas is a lighthouse passed once each 
year by every man on the. sea' of life, and hav- 
ing two bright rays, . One pierces the blackness 
of his own heart, the other points backward tc- 
the long-forgotten Christ. 




The Story of a Family Convcfslon. 



HARLIE was a slave to strong drink ; 
iie iiad been a druiikai u ui Llic iowe.st 
order for many years. Sunken so 
low that he could not obtain per- 
manent employment, he only existed 
un vviiat he earned' at odd jobs, and. 
tinfort'jr.ately, these were usually 
found around saloons, therefore his 
pay consisted of drinks and scraps from the 
kitchen. It is hard, indeed, to say how he 

wore. 
Charlie's home was a >vreck. The furniture 





that had made home comfortable in the happy 
iiays was worn and broken, for when Charlie 
came home iiiloxicated. which, by tiie way, was 
the usual condition in which he returned, he 
would frequently undertake to smash a few 
pieces, until there was scarcely an article left 
unbroken in tliat wretched abode. 

ChaHif-'s wife was a 'lard-wnrkiii^j woman, 
as is generally t'lc case with the wife of a drunk- 
ard, for she I'.ad been for years the support of 
the little family, it was all 'the poor wife and 
mother could do to provide food for the children 
and sufficient clothing to clothe them decentlv. 

Cliarlie had a great dislike for religious pen- 
pie, and had a special hatred for the ministers 
(if the town in which he lived; in fact, he had 
been known to chase a certain clergyman down 
town with an axe, so great was his dislike for 
him. There was not a minister in iiiie town that 
would come near the wretched home, unless it 
wn? impoKsihlp to avoid doing so. 

In January', 1883, the Army opened fire on 



G — : — , where Charlie lived, and the building 
-that, was secured for- a barracks was almost 
directly opposite Charlie's wretched home. The 

Army officers had not been long in C before 

they were told of this wretched sinner, and 
warned to keep out of his way, or they might 
receive the same treatment that olher.s had sliI- 
fered from him. This warning they were not. 
of course, anxious to. take, as, generallv speak- 
ing, Salvation Amiy officers are not afraid of 
drunkards, wishing' rather to meet with and 
point them to Jesus than avoid them. 

It was only a short time after the Armys 
opening meeting, when, one night, on coming 
fjon; the open-air, the officers saw Charlie 
and hi^ wife, with their two eldest children, a 
girl and a boy, of about 16 and 13 years, sit- 
ting in tjie second seat from the front. They 
had heard so much of Charlie and his wild 
doing.<; that they rather expected to have ;i 
rough time, but, to their great surprise, he 
sat quietiy through the first meeting, iisteninjr 
attentively to the songs, testimonies, and rcad'- 
ing of God's Word, and when the prayer meet- 
ing commenced, still lemained in his place, A 
few minutes later the Cadet, ^vith some trem- 
bling, mustered up courage to go and speak- 
to Charlie about his soul. Almost in an instant 
he sprang to his feet, turned and . fared the 
audience who were closd)' watching every 
move expecting to see him do something des- 
perate, and said, " Friends, vou all 
know me, and tlie kind of life I 
have lived, but from to-night I am 
going to be a different man," and 
immediately he jumped over th° 
back of t.-.e seat, and fell prostrate 
at tiic penitent form, weeping out 
the .story of his wasted life, at thc 
feet of the Saviour, Who, 1900 
. ye.Tr:^ ago, was born in a manger -.it 

Bethlehem of Judea, not to call the 
righteous, but sinncis, 
to repentance. Jesus 
blotted out the past of 
sin and shame, and 
Charlie was made a 
new creature. The poor 
wife was so overjoyed 
to see her wretclitti 
husband at the foot- 
stool of mercy that she 
immediately followed 
him, and knelt at' h'5 
side, and in a few min- 
utes the son and daugh- 
ter did likewise. To- 
gether the four sought 
and found salvation. 

Needless to say, there 
was a great change in 
the home at once. In- 
stead of drunkenness, 
oaths, and curses, wiiJi 
sorrow and weeping of 
a hroken-hearted wifo 
and starving children, 
you L-ouId liear the 
singing of Salvation 
Army songs, and the 
reading of iiic- I'ihle. 
with family prayer, 
which was started at 
once. It has been the writer's privilege 
many times to visit the home and pray 
with (he family, and try to advise, 
cheer, and help them on theii way to the 
Kingdom. Charlie and his wife took their stand 
as soldiers, and they were fighting for God and 

the Army when the writer left C . 

Dear reader, if yon arc c,\^ the downward 
road, the Christ of i'hnstnias. Wbn delivered 
("harlie; and washed his vile, sinful heart, and 
made it clean, taking away the desire for drink, 
■■an do tl'ip same for vou at this Christmas time, 
if you will but give yourself 10 Him. 



MOW LHAHI.IE 
IREAIEC Till; 

CLEKt-YHAN, 



Trulii is the trial of itself, 

And needs no other touch ; 
And purer than the puresi gold, 

Refine ft ne'er so much. 
It is the life, the light, of love, 

The sun tliat ever shineth , 
And spirit of that special grace ■ 

That faith and love defineth. 
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GREAT deal has 
been said con- 
c e r n i n ^ the 
birtii V I our 
Lord, and the 
Vonderful 
events which 
happened in connec- 
tion with the same. 
Oftentimes. I have 
thought it would be 
interesting to know 
snrne of the details c-f 
His life between 
childhood and man- 
hood, but about this 
we are largely left to 
otir imagination. The 
veil is lifted on two 
occasions only. We 
read of Jesus on His 
way to Egj'pt, and, 
at the age of twelve, 
of His being in the 
Temple with the 
doctors, when He uttered those remarkable 
words to His pareiits : " Wist ye not that 1 
must be about My Father's busi- 
ness?" Between the age of twelve 
and thirty r.otliing is definitely 
known of Him, excepting that lie 
lived in the city of Nazareth, and 
that which is implied in the words, 
" Is not this 'the Carpenter?" 

The great object of His life, the 
purpose for which He left heaven, 
was made known by John the Bap- 
tist, on the banks of the Jbrdau, 
when from the skies came those 
beautiful words, in accents soft and 
clear : " Thou art My beloved Son, 
in Whom I am well pleased." 
* * + * 
The thirtieth Christmas Day has 
come, making a dividing line in the 
life of Christ. Jewish custom 
prevented Him from beginning His 
public ministry earlier. At Nazareth 
the citizens had not understood Him 
— to them He was just a carpenter, 
the son of JVlary and the brother of 
James. That He was anything ex- 
traordinary, and had a great pur- 
pose in life, or that He could claim 
ecjuality with God, the Father, does 
not appear to have entered into their 
minds. But all this was known to 
His mother, who " kept these say- 
ings hid in her heart." He is now 
to celebrate His thlr'tictii birthday, 
by commencing to fulfil His Divine 
mission. 

Human lies, no doubt, had a 
tendency to hold Him to Nazareth ; 
the iMaster is human, He loved His 
mother, had aiieetion for His kin- 
dred, and, most likely, loved Nazar- 
eth. The time has come when these 
natural and rightful considerations must not 
stand in the way of His carrying out the mis- 
sion of His life. Throughout these thirty 
years He has not forgottcii that He is a King. 
In after vest's, to Piiate. Hr makes the dcclai- 
ation, " To this end was I born, a nil for this 
cai.ise came I into the world, that I should bear 
witness to the truth." He is nnvv- gv,;T,jr i^rth 
to commence this ministry and bear witness 
to this truth. Some of the thoughts that come 
to IIS coiieerning this thirtieth Christmas Day 
are: — 

(i) That Christ came into the world, for a 

iiurpose. 

Living in this world, we should make it our 
b>«5iness to find out God's will concerning our 
life. It is amazing how few realize what they 



arc alive fiT Limk ^it Ihc cr')wdi of ■;ii-cailed 
ichgious people, who are simply apmg at^li^' 
ing; they have no settled object, iio deiinite 
work, no' fire on the altar o£, their htirt, no 
burning message, in fact nothing that counts 
for the Kingdom of heaven. Just go to them 
and ask the question, " What are you livint; 
for?" They are strjck dumb with confusion 
and amazement, for they simply don't know. 
We are inclined to think it is one thing, or 
the other, but then they get tired of everything 
in turn. Like children, they like a change of 
toys. 

Are you a professine Christiar.? If so, ask 
yourself, " What is the purpose of my life?" 
It is not sufficient to plead neutrality — Hiere 
are no neutrals in God's plan. What a pity it 
is that we have no definite idea of life I Others, 
sad to say, have an object — it is perverted, 
crooked, or an unintelligible one. To a very 
large extent, the purpose for which. Jesus came 
should be ours. He was called Jesus because 
He was the Saviour. Many are born, and, un- 
fortunately, are not told, m early life, that they 
are to be saviours — not definitely made to feel 
that the great object of iheir birth is to be 
Twentieth Century Christs. If, however, yyu 
have not before been told, you are now. I tell 
you nOiV that the great business of your life is 
to save souls ; that everything else must be sub- 
ordinate to this all-consumjng purpose. 

(2) That, at thirty years of age, Jesus made 
known His Divinity and .Tiission. 

In the lives of many, a time comes when they 
should announce to the world that they are 
called to be separated unto the Gospel, 1 can- 
i'ut .iiieak for ctlicr organizations. 1 sometimes 
hear it said: "The ministry is full, too many 





mother of Jcbus, 1 s.^y, " Whalw^ver He sil& 
unto thee, do it " 

(3) To carry out His purpose He lad ,a 
break the ties of Nazareth. 

There are many ties which God many not 
call you to sever — there are others yoii nm^f' . 
To some, home ha.'i no charms-^to' others u 
has. No one could have loved their mother 
more than Jesus, yet He made family ties sub- 
servient to His mission — the days of prepar- 
ation being fulniled. He left His home at Naz- 
areth. True, there was in Him a Divine sids, 
which would or.ly recogni»f God as Ills Katheri 
heaven as His home ; and there was the human 
side, the ties and memories associated with 
Nazareth ; they were now broken, the thirtieth 
Christmas had come. To Jesus, it is " Goou- 
bye, Naiarethi Good-bye, Joseph! Good-bye, 
mother ! Good-bye, kind friends I I am off to 
the desert, to the city, town, and village. 'I 
must do the works of Him That sent Me.' " 

Many of you are just there. Are you going 
fnnvard ? Ie the good-bye to take place? Ij 
the ambition of your heart to be turned into 
ambition that will be all rigKt at the Jtiugineni 
Day? Now let it be done — good-bye friendo. 
good-bye money-making, good-hye grocery 
store, good-bye worldly position, good-bye car- 
penter's bench and blacksmith's forge, good-bye 
brothers,, good-bye sisters, good-bye fathe-. 
and, hardest of a!!, good^bj-e mother I You are 
doing it,and did you say,"Go out altfnc into ill.- 
world to fight for God and souls"? No, no! You 
are in good company. The promise of the 
Master to His disciples, " Lo, I am with you 
always,''" is a prcmissuiy note that can be cashed 
at heaven's bank whenever presented. What 
a blessed privilege — " Laborers together witli 
God," The promises are all gonil. 

for life, for death, when you reach 

the Jordan, and then on the other 
side io be nufiibcred amongst thosi 
that turn many to righteousness, 
shining as '' the stars for ever and 
ever." 







JESirs BIDDING FAREWELL- TO HIS ilOrHEH. 

applications," This is not so with the Salvation 
Army. I am convinced of this fact, up and 
down our countrj' there are hundreds of ynunp 
men nnd v.'omen, with bodily strength, Vv'ho 
know in their own hearts that God has destined 
them to be officers in the Salvation Army. Just 
as much as He commissioned Tesua in hp tVi» 
CJiiiii, has He called them to be saviours of 
mankind. What are you going to do about the 
matter? Tliia is your day of " cnming -jf age." 
You have heard the words of Jesus, *■' As the 
Father hath sent Me, so I send you." The day 
you shc'Jld make ii known has arrived. Will 
you do it? Or do you intend to live an aimless 
life, which is sure to be barren and unfruitful? 
Before passing on, allow me to ask, " What 
shall vour' answer be? " In the words of the 



TO S£? VOD liii^iimo. 

No people can be truly rich with- 
out righteousness. 

The nanjt of Jesus is the one 
lever that lifts the world. 

To live only for the present and 
for self is a sad mistake. 

Life is to be^measured by its out- 
flow, rather' than by its income. 

The man of bitter thoughts will 
not be likely to live a sweet life. 

Be sure you're right before at- 
tempting to put your neighbors 
right. 

When a wise man encounters ar- 
obstaclc he makes a stepping-stone 

of it. 

No woman can find greater social 
Opportunities than those of her owi: 
home. 

VVine may give wings to the iin 
agination; but it gives no wit to 
guide them. 

Sin has no more right to a place 
in our life than a burglar has in ou.- 
beri-room. 

Wherever a man is in need we 
should see the opportunity of help- 
ing him in proportion to our ability, regardless 
of his personality. 

It is easiei- tc do rigiil than it is to get credit 
for it. Do not crave the'credit. 

Seeking the roses of hciltii in ihc red ^lay 
yn,. n:ay fi„d iiie rogue of ruin. 

We shall pass throupih this VrOild but once; 
therefore, let us do, wh'ile here, all ihe goud we 
can. 

The obligxvticn to observe the Sabbath go«s 
back to the very purpose of God conceminq; 
the world. 

The race may not always be to the swift, but 
the fast young man soon arriVes at the end of 
his course. 




J/e^. rrMfrr'-'-S 
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By all the grief my sin h< 

By all the wercy Tlwu A< 

By ail the love Thy stiffs 

My pardon, Lord, I 

m 

By ail the Gcr'leii's nigh 
Bv nail-pierced feet aif 

head, 
By all the blood for si'' 
My cleansing, Lor 
^& 

By imai (Thy tiifrcy '' 
By all on Calvary T/n 
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ST.\ l''F-CAl>T. sTAis VUN. 

' The Daysl)ring from on liigli hath I'is'ilcd us: 
to i'jTc lii/fil to ihcm thai sii in linrhiic.^--. 
iiiiii ill lite xliadow of death, la ;iiiidc our 
feci into the way of firacc." — Liiku i. 

Tuiisiv \-KKSi-;.s .-\.ssiiR-i- .\ i.;u)Uiai;s i-,\ct, 

"GES had sivcpi !jv. yciwrarlnn«: J-(! 
C'jsiie and gone ; tliroiiijh the m.ircli g1 
four tliousaud years men had lookct! 
forward to the fulfihneiit of the 
Promise made hv Ttdn.ivah amid the 
sliudes of EdenV liii't H.- Whose 
wortl •■ can never p^iss awaj-," and 
" with Whom is no variableness. 
iiLMlhcr shadow of turning," evidenced His 
tailiifnhicss, aiul, " in the fiihicr.s of time." 
S^ave His crowning gift to nian. 

The open gates of Paradist' !hre^v dovvn to 
e.irth awgath of ligjit which angels traversed- 
who, in.; 'Eke midniglit hours, revealed the won- 
drous stdrv to wondering shepherds upon the 
hills of Bethlehem. Nover bcfcrc v.as hiriimi! 
eii:" and heart .'io-.jhriiied, as, with the sweetest 
melody, the an'geifV; sang that song of songs, 
" (ilory to Ciod' iii.'the liighcsi, and on earth 
peace, goodwill loViard men." Long after the 
ILastern niglit had wrai)i)cd itself again in its 
mantle, the sweet refrain echoed and re-echoed 
in their lu'arti;. 
"(hi earth peace, gooiiwill towards men." 
( )ne desire ]Kisses.sc(!, them, they niusl. Jiasten 
to seek the promised Saviour. The sign wa'i. 
that liiev wonid iind Him lying in a manger. 
Wiial a'cni.dle lor the Prir.cc of Heaven — but 
surely in those days of earliest infancy did the 
llahe of Bethlehem lie beneath the shadow of 
ilie Cross. He might have come to a royal 
palace and been wrapped in regal iiiirple. but 
] le chose the .stable, despising the y.o'v.p and 
glor\' "f the world, wliieh luen esteem so highly. 
Whilst slK'pliertls hasten to adore Him. wis..> 
nic;; liujii ihe r-iisc \;ere approschiiig His birtb- 
plnee, !ed thither hy a star. No cflorc. no ex- 
fjcnse. no ironble, no danger was allowed to 
thwart their pirrpose. They believed they wcie 
Divinely led. and diat iheir guiding .Vtar would 
cniidiiei them safely into the presence of Him 
Wlioni they sought'. 

AX'hal niarvelon.s, mighty b'aith is he;.;!' Faiih 
leading across burning desert and dre:. -y plain ; 
Faith following unfalteringly the op.w:. d move 
rnent of the star: I'aitli peering thrni gh mys- 
lery. and marching on till lost in sig- t. And 
has Faith ever failed? Ten thonsani voices 
coukl answer from the heights above. " Nay. 
b'aith fails not," but wherever in the- son! of 
innii is n-viny- F;;itii, it hss puwer to ci: nh eacli 
steep, ride every sloriii, pierce every c'. nd. and 
a|)];ropriale the blessing which it most desires. 
i\lay (iod increase it in. our hearts, tha- Faith's 
hand may take the special lilcssings wi ich tlii- 
Christmas season holds for tis. 

As the travelers drew near tlieii junrncy's 
end, they enqnired not.;'fO!:-. llernd, who then 
occu-.icd li.e Judean liirqn^irlnit Jle Who was 
born " King of the Jews'. '.^ They recognized 
in •.iic helpless ijaiie a greater than Ideiod, or 
Hnv other potentate of earth Their .'^e.ivcli ViSs 
lewarded, and lo the infant Saviour Ihey pre- 
sented first Ihiiiisfh'r.-;. jinri ''■■■;i': their ,,,l''la-- 
gold, frankincense, ;infl myrrh — denoling th.eir 
faitJi in ITini as King, as God. as man. 
wt; Ai;i: 'r.u;(;ir]- iiv riJis ■iwu-i-(ii.i:i I'jcrui;:-: 
•riij; wn>ii:NKSs oi-- ciod's i-i..\>.- roR .\;,\j\. 
Ill the revelation (u the Jev,'isi. ;;!;cpliei-.i-i 
and (.lentile i>iiilosopher.s is the fact that all the 
benefits of His great salvation were for fi:l 
lupn — for poor and rich, f^r illiterate and 
lta,M^.d, i'lji luwl.) and euiiAiretJ, lor (he least of 
earth as we!! as the greatcsl. 

Hf has come, and nol for one i'lne i>\iiy. \v\'- 
fi.i ;,.!! L!;-j r.atSon.=; of Liie world. His salvation 
sweeps a\vay all dili'ercnces and distinctioLis, 
and makes the recipients of His grace as onv- 
great family. Such infinite love, such iinniid- 
k'ss I'lerev, siicli matchless grace, leaving no 
one "Hi. ImiI enil)raee<l even y.iii and even me! 



lie has come, and the world has fell His 
t'lneli, for th.ey are passing into His Kingdom 
f 1-1 .111 norlfi. and south, and east, and west. He 
has coiiir, come to us in c,\-r d.i'ii'^ness aud sin. 
as we sat in the shadow of death, and we can 
sav, " To us He has given tiie power t<i become 
die sons of God." Nor has He neglected yon, 
poor sinner, imt He has conic, ah, liow often! 
Although His overtures have been rejected 
again and again. He has not wearied, but in 
seasons of sunshine and cloud He has visited 
vou. Invite Him, then, to abide with you this 
Christniastiine. and tiieii, with us. rpjoi'-e be- 
cause " tlic Davsijring 'ro'.v. on Higl; lifiLli visil- 
cd (IS," 

AGAIN OUR \-ERKKS PKOt:L.\I.M .\ <;l,OHrOU,S MIS- 
SION. 

(a.) He ea)iic to give lii;ht. To the Jews 
die Saviour's mission was a bitter disappoint 
lucnt. They thought He would shine as the 
central figure of a Royal Court, and march to 
battle with results that v.'Oidd cause iiie achieve- 
ments of the Caesars to appear as naught, Thcv 
had expected deHveraiice from the heel of tiie 
hated iioniaii, and, in anticipation, cnte jiioi-.- 
led the way as a conquering race. But God's 
ways are not the ways of men. Hi.s humble 
birth-place declared- " His Kingdom was not 
of this vi-orld." The sceptre He swayed was 
love, not force. He came to give light to (he 
h:-nighted world, aud as the glory of the Lord 
shoii^ around those heavenly songster.s. di.s- 
IKTsing the gloom of tlie Eastern night, so, nl 
the rising of the Sun of RiglUeoii.'iness, the 
.shadows began to retire, and the. .^^pli iii.t?.! gloots; 
ol the world to depart. 

Despite the efforts of priests and teachers, 
the jicople were in tiie darkness of ignorance. 
and the world was waiting for a. spiritual ligl'.t, 
and, li'ilh Him, it came to men! It daiiy 
stre.inicd iron! Him " in Whom is no darknes.; 
at all," from the first to the last hour of His 
lite. It lent the glory of Div'inity to the dis- 
courses of the doctors in the Temple, and when 
His public mini.'itry began, the light revealed 
itself in every word and deed. 

Light streamed as He taught the waitin.sr 
crowds upon the shores of Galilee. Ligbt 
.-iocamed as He blessed the little chiblrcii upon 
die plains of .Salem. Light streamed as He 
liealed the sick, aud cured the blind, in the 
highways of Jndea. Light streamed thrctigh 
llie power of His toncli when that mother re- 
ceived her blessing at the gates of Xain. Li.gh; 
streamed at the majesty of His voice when 
King Death j'ielded from the grave his (irev 
lo the J'rince of Life. Yes, light srreamecj from 
.-ill His sermons, from all His parables, from 
all His miracles, ami from all His warnings. 
from all His interviews, even when talking with 
ihe ones and twos in the hyv/ays aiid waysides, 

Tiie Sun of Righteousness had risen with 
healin.g In His wings for sinful bi!!!;,.;uity, and 
ihe Groac Magnet of souls attracted men +0 
Himself all the way from Bethlehem to Calvarv. 
Even the sliadows'of death could not rob Hini 
of this drav.'ing power, for in His dying agon\- 
liic penitent thief, in spirit, creot lo His feel, 
and. with his Saviour, was borne lo Paradise. 

(b) He came ttt puidc our feci into flir Tecix 
of pence. The u'ay to God had been blocked 
by almost insurmountable and crijcl barriers, 
by the iiypocriticai religions leaders of the day. 
the sincere seekers after rigiiteousness and peace 
Ijeing thrust back at every effort into a deeper 
abyss of darkness ^"fi ''""bt. 

Christ recognized the situation. Notwith- 
standing their Pharisaical prayers at stieei. 
corners, the choice language of their lips, the 
breadth of their phykictcries and spotlessness 
of their robes, Llirist kiirKt their choractey.i! 
He was acquainted vjith their hobow profc;: 
sions and their despicable selfishness, and with 
words which were as sword-poir.ts. siiarpened 
with Jjivinc authority. He, with tlic r,i.ij.'tiy 
ot LJinnipotcnee, rent the veil, denouncing "their 
iniquities and bringing down the v.'oes of God. 
upon tiicn;. 

Here is a lesson of great importance. It 
gives us an insight of God's indignation and 
jndgmcnt at oppression and injustice. Men 
who ribuse llielr trust, and use their privileges 
Ui: the promotion of self, are abhored bv Him. 
May tioti forbid that you „i- 1 sjiouif! ever be 



charged with this great sin. for we, too; have 
the light and the privilege to stand at' some 
Iiost ill God's great Army : but, by Divine gra'-i- 
we wiii fulfil our duty faithfulb'. and. as a tnlc 
beacon, guide the lost to the Lamb " for sinners 
slain." 1 

lilessed mission ! Christ, the Divine Emanci- 
pator, came to deliver from tile ihraldum of 
inaii-niadc fetters, and to guide us Himsdj 
throiigli the crookethlesses and tanglcnients of 
Iradition and training into the way of peace. 

"I am 'the Way, the Truth, and (he T='f^ 
Mo m.Tn conictli UjiIo the Father bnt bv Mp," 
\ieie ihe .star-iiice words lie spake. 

Su with Peace our guide. Peace our wa\. 
Peace our portior., and the land of l>2ce oi'ir 
home, we will, with th.e song of peace npon our 
lips, lift otir voices and raise our banner:, de- 
claring to all llien that " the Dayspring froin 
on 1 ligh hath visited us," 



THE INCARNATION, I 

WWV HIS wonderful act of creation, recorded 
i by Matthew and Luke, is called a mjtli 
* by historical critics, and said lo he im- 
possible by some scientists. Wiih both, tiie 
Hihle is untrue, and God. Who created the first 
.■\dani, unal>le to create a second. Thus dot, 
puny man limit the wi-sdoin an.'.! pov.'er of llie 
Creator. . ^ | 

Ordinary birth begins the eNJstence of a new 
being after the pattern of its iirogenitor. The 
tiirth of Christ was the coming into ti'e 'voHii 
of mankind of a pre-e.si.sliuff One, r,f AV!;-;; 
Adam was only a type. (Rom. v. 14-21 "j 
Christ was tlie Man from heaven, an entirely 
new creation, d. Cor. ,xv. 4^-49. j Not burn 
after linnnin gcneratioii. His body was i 
specially-prepared one. (Heb. x. 5.) The 
Christ wss to form jiart of Imtiianiiy for tivn 
ends. First, io sulTer for man's sins: second, 
to be able to svnipatliize wi'tli human suffering, 
(Hcb. X. lu; ii. y, 50, 18.1 The Son of God. 
the Most High, euteis into the body prepared 
for Him. Tlic Mighty tjod enters into iinimi 
with frai! iiian. i'-ecoiues the God mat;, conn, 
of a woman, enme under law. lie tlieu beijan 
His existence as man, bnt not of mai' 
(Gal. iv. 4,) Klizaiieth niust have re- 
ceived !)y revelation the fact that Mar\ 
was to be the mother of her Lord. (Luke 
i. 43.'! The form in which Jesus came into the 
world does not involve lineal descent from the 
head of the sinning race. This is utteriy mi- 
iiossible. else He could not he an iiuioceiit vic- 
tim lo sii.'ter just for unjust. ( I. Pc'ter iii. iH 1 



Persecution^ ' 



v^::3 



Jesus Ciu-jf.t canie wiiii ]ierseentioii. "He 
c. .iie to His own, and lii.s own received II"' 
not;" indeed, as the prophet said, " They hated 
Him witiiout a cause." and in their hatrcfl 
sought to destroy Him from His very hirtii 
In ignorance of His Divine character, from 
envy, on account of \T\s popularity and inllc 
ence with tlic people; from fear, le.sf 1 lis succes-s 
should in some way interfere with the- vcsle I 
interests of ilie priests aiid dignities nf the 
Jewisli nation, they clogged His fnotfte|)s m .th 
suspicion, and nir-'ice, antl misrepreseinaiioii. 
Until, in a storm of blirvj and i::T\n.\\- ;~"''^^ * 
tl.tj liiipaied liim on tiie bloody tree, — '1 .in 

Gr.MCHA!,. 

The Citizcas of His Klugdom. 



It is of obedient children C'lirist flcsigf-- ' > 
form i-its Kingdom. We are to fashion our 
selves ?.r~ sii.;!!. We aie in obey the iicavcniv 
calling, for to obey is belter tha?i .■caerihcc. LIi 
;wi/iv ii|joii Him. in His holy incarnation, our 
form, that ?Ie mighi be i/bedieni luno deatli 
antl lJi;ii ive \v,\^\\i icceive jxnvrr to beeonii; 
the .sons' of (Jod. He is ihe Saviour an. I 
Author of salvation to all that obey Him — 
Tiir; CiiH.i- OF the Staff. 



Kingt; now round the manger stand: 
Nations kiss Ihe Rahv baud,;' 
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' RENADA is one of the southern islands 
of the West Indies (Antilles), U>, 
length is twenty-four miles, and its 
greafi'st breadth twelve miles. It is 

made liighiy piciiiresque i)y ridges nf 
hills, covered with beautiful vegetation, 
and a range ■ of mountains rising, in some 
parts, 3,000 feet above the aea level. Rivers are 
numerous, but not large. The soil i,s extra- 
ordinarily fertile, 

" Grenada fof- Jesus !" Thus reads the motto, 

catches the eye of the stranger ivho enter? ilie 
already famous Army hall, in Halifax StrcL'l, 
St. Georges. And the two Ilallehijah lasses 
who hoisted the blood-and-fire flag less than 
four months ago, have made a good bcgiiminjr 
towards accomplishing their noble resolve. In 
would take a dea! of space to adequately des- 
cribe the really wonderful operations of !l'e 
Aitiiy, since its establishment in this lovel)' 
island, so that readers must be content witli a 
passing word on some of the most notewortlu 
incidents. As is often the case when the .'\rni\' 
first opens fire in a new country, or to\vn, the 
people were somevvhar di.sannointcd. Iliat instead 
of an anny of seasoned warriors, with hand 
playing, and colors flying, two simple Salvalitm 
. .Army lasses ■ made their appearance on tlic 
scene, and announced iheir intention of wiuDini; 
Grenada for JesUa. Their disappointment, how- 
ever, was short-lived, for in a few weeks a full 
hand of men and women, saved and happy, 
were found at the side of these two soldiers of 
ilie cross, marching the streets, and, witnessin.sr 
for Christ in the open-air and in the barracks. 
Some of the worst, and, on the other hand, 
so.mc of the most respectable, have knelt at tlie 
penitent fonn, and are now engaged in this 
blessed soul-saving war, fighting shoulder to 
shoulder, and glad to belong to the Salvation 
Army, 

Stafl-Capt. Tucker has since visited the is- 
land, and enrolled an excellent company of 
recruits under the flag — ^^thirty in number. 
Among the converts sworn in was the Chief 
Warden of the Prison, a saved jail-bird, tailors, 
siioe-makers, coachmen, servants, dress-makers, 
etc. They are smart -looking, respectable men 
and women, ant! are a credit to the Army. 
"They manifest," says the Staff-Captain, "a 
proper blood-and-fire spirit, and I am sure will 
i'oriip;ire favorably witli any West Indian Sal- 
vationists." 




Tvi'U'.M. xi-:(;no 1UI-I-, .st. i,i:(;,\.s, (;hi-:n.\da. 
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llV liHTGADlliR I'LIGMIRE. 

So LiL* Winning. 

IF. good Book .says, " JIc Llial win- 
iieth souls is wise," and again, "If 
any .man lack wistlom, let him ask 
nf God. Who giveth liberally, and 
upbraideth not." Every officer and 
Koidier in our ranks lias been calletl 
to be a winner of souls ; (lien let ii.; 
ask ■ ourselves, this Christmasiide, 
" How far have we been successful in our grantl 
and glorious calling?" The writer's soul was 
stirred recently by reading in the Cry a state- 
ment made by Commissioner McKie, on the 
occasion ui hia farewell for Australia, that he 
had seen 57,000 souls seek God ; and while we 
cannot all be McKies (for few are as gifted 
as he is, and then we have not the wide field of 
opportunity that he has lia<l) yet we contend if 
we are not winning souls, then we have missel 
our calhng. 

now -Mti; WK rn wi.\ soul.s? 

( I ) Loz'e than. Love wins always ! Not 
only 'tell them you love them, but lo-,'c i/ieir. 
Wlieii a sinner really once believes that you 
love him, not only in word, but in deed, you 
can lead him almost aivywlnere, and yon will 
wield a holy influence over him. Let love be 
in your songs, your jirayers. your talks, :ni(l. 
iiJjove ail. your ilceds. 

■■ Let love be first, Itt 
love be last, 

Its light o'er al! my life 
be cast; 

Come now my Sav- 
iour from abo\-e, 

.■\nd deluge all my soul 
witli love. 

So that, vvlicrcvcr I 
may go, 

Thy love shall coiichkt 



Love will make you 
lender and full of sym- 
pathy, Paul says, "Lovi.- 
sufTereth long, an<l Is 
kiiid." Even if some 
poor souls have been a 
lev,- times to the Ivicrcy 
Seat and failed, love 
them still. Don't cut 
ui^iii on— lu Jo ui,^; 
means to ^lamn them, 
for the Army is their 
hope. Oh, that the love 
which was demonstrai:- 
ed to the world in the 
manger, in the garden. 
on the cross, may fall 
upon every officer and 
soldier in our ranks. 



b ■ II I 1.' h- .1 II - ■ ■[■111' ' ' 
her side one of the officers asked, ■' Afe you 
happy, Nellie?" Her bright smile was answer 
enough, while she said, "Oh, yes! I did not 
think that it was possible for me to be so happy 
again," 

Tlie following week she was confined to her 

bed. The doctor told us it was only a question 

ot a few weeks, as the disease was deeply seated. 

Nothing could be done but keep up her 

astrength, and alleviate 'the pain. In spite of all 

wihat was done she seemed to be quickly slipping 

: away. When asked if she did not wish to 

i see her father, she hesitated in her reply, but 

said, " Oh, nurse, dear, if he should come drunk, 

and if he should be unkind, I could not stand 

It, because I cannot help feeling that he gave 

( mc the first start downwards. If my homo had 

1 been different I never would have been like 

t this." Words like tliese, spoken by dying Hps. 

dcnnce heard will never be forgotten, and ought 

men sound in every unconverted parent's ears. 

imbtWhile on her sick bed, during the first few 

meelis, she had found a new source of joy and 

warmtl?. She has found Jesus. Slowly, but 

i.s absciu.-'^'- entered into the nevir life, and the 

s->d unto llie siel?'. great indeed to her. Kind 

forgiven thee." Hav.^ taken charge of her in- 

faith ill yourself! Ilnv,- failb'niSee.her, but here 

.^nd you'll get souls. You wnn'l dVive tbenr'bul 

you wil! win them. 

SouL'Keepisg. 

CyO much for " winning " them, but what 
, ^'.l°"J "keeping" them :^ ■\^'e finiily be- 
lieve if riiere was as nuicb sweating m keeii 
cor.VrilN ;is ihere is li, win llieiii, llieie 
would be less leakage lietweeii the i)enileiii 
form and the platform. Mow to keeji llu-ni. 

( I ) f/7jy, sfh'/>J,ci;t Ihciii. 'I'licv an- bin 
babes in riirisi. At brsi llu'v will he lii>i;il 
and nervous, and wil! need to 'be fed with the 
■•milk of ihe word." Wiiile ir is ilu- (liK\ 01' 
the Recruiting Sergeant 10 tieal wiiii ibe seeker 
at the IMercy Seat, the officer in charge shmi'd 
never allow- that -soul (n leave the b.-irracks 
without a kindly handshake, and make iliem 
feel that the corps is their home. .\rrangL' for 
Lhe .loldiers lo weicnme iheni ;ilso. Afi ice- 
hon.se is the wrong jilace to liriiig up a .spirit- 
ual baby in : he will be sure to ijet ;i rliill nirler 
such circumstances, and yon necrl not wnndet- 
if be does not return to give (iod glorv. llabies 
are sensitive, and if he' feels he is not wanleil 
ihere, he goes out again to the fold world, per 
haps to perish. Make your barracks as inm-n 
like home as possible, and while the older nu ni 
hers of the Hod; are not neglected, ])niMicMl,i- 
attention niu.st be jiaid to the" converts, liabie.^ 
need tender cave, feeding, rocking, anri sn <]o 
" spiritual babies," not 'in their .f,'';';.-:, but in ll!- 
fttit/i. Let us take care that even thf blnnil ,,l ' 
our spiritual children is not found on our skins. 

(21 i'i.sl/ thi'1,1 (■;,-, aftr-i- them. ( ic! in 
Inneb wiHi ilieir home circtnr.stanees. 1 .C pos- 
sible, do not let a single day pass wilhoiu llieiv 
being looked u]). .Some of'tbe pnor souls ba\i' 
home difficulties — the devil to figlu In ilu-ii- 
liomes. jf they are made 10 feel ihal the cor]!;, 
is inlerested' in their welfare, it will lend to 
strengthen tlicni and confirm them. If impos- 
sible to visit them, it liel])ful note should be 
deniiatcbed. Ainthing to liiake tliein fee! 1hr\- 
are not forgotten. 

Some revivals have been talked against, (be 
argument lieing Ibpt llie converts did iml sland. 
when, hi reality, (be fault was not in the " win- 
ning," but because the very people wIk'. com- 
lilained did not put lortli the effort lo " keep " 
tlieni. \^'bose fault was it ? 

(3) Give fhem work to th. Cliildren in ihe 
bunse can be made useful. Tiiey can swee]) ihe 
lloor for mother, ion errands, etc; and >io 
spiritual children can be made useful. Get 
them to testify, sell War Crys, etc.. etc.. and 
all llii.s wiii iicip ui iiccp tliti:!. 

Tiieii have them enrolled a month from rial- 
of conversion, if they are showing sineeriiv. 

before ihey are emulled. Tl!e\ -Auudei- wh\- 
they are not made into soldiers, and evenliial'y 
they imagine they have not the confidence of 
the corps, and if they caniiui be iriisied Ihcy 
will go elsewhere. 

Oh, that this Christmasiide we may have 
many precious gifts in the shape of " spiiitiiai 
children," to bring- to Cbri.sl, and (b;it His all- 
powerful grace may keep them all. 
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HY MKS. STAFF-fAl>T. STANVON. 

77(1' Daysprin!; fruiii on high hath visited iis: 
lo s;i7v I'fftif to them ibut sit in diirkna-. 
itiui in Ihc shado'.K' of death, to guide our 
fcot into the 'c^'ii\ of /'I'di.-i'/'— Luke t. 

riucsii \'i;k!;!:s .•\,';si;rtT a glorious fact. 

Hoes binl t-.vopt !.;j, geiiciaLi<iiis had 

roiiicaiKlgont' : tliroug'li the march, of 

tL'V.r tl-.ousanc! years men had looked 

forward to the fulfilment of the 

Promise madi' li)- Jehc-vali aniid \\\'i 

.■shades of Eden. Rn't He Whose 

word " can never jjass away," and 

•■ with Whom i.'* no variahleness, 

iicit'iier shadow of turning'," evidenced His 

'■jiilifulnesis. ?-ni.\, " in the fiuuc-.^.s 01 time," 

avc His crowning gift to man. 

llu' o]3cn gates of Paradise threw down to 

1 inli a:.;i7ath of light which angels traversed, 

lio, in/tlie midnig-ht hour.s, revealed the won- 

roiLs 'sffiry to woiulering siiepherds upon tlie 

liills of ISethlchem. Never hcfore was human 

ar and heart .so. ..thrilled, a.s, with the sweetest 

melody, the augei|;:-:-,sang that song of song-s, 

t'riory to God' lit. 'the liighe.st, and on eartli 

eaCL-, .Lfoodwill toward men." Long after the 

Pa.slcrn night had wrapped itself again in its 

uanllc, (lie .s\\H.'ct refrain echoed and re-echoed 

n tlieir hearts, 

" ( )n earth pc^ice, i^'iioduilj towards r:K-ii," 

( )iK' desire possessed them, lliey nmst hasten 

1 > seek the promised Saviour. The sign was. 

iliat lliey wonid find Him lyiiii^ in a manner. 

\hai a eraihe for t!ic PrincL: oi Heaven — but 

iirely in those days of earliest infancy did the 

lalie of Uethleheni He henealh the .shadow of 

lie Cross. He might have com.e to a royal 

] alace and I'leen wrajJped in regal purple, but 

le chose tlic slahle, despising the. pomp and 

,,Uii'\' uf llie world, which men esteem so highly. 

W'hilst shepherds hasten to adore H::r,, v,-is-.- 

K.'ii from the liar.t were approaeliing His birtli- 

I'lace, led thither by a star. No effort, no cy- 

ense. no irnMlilc, no dangci' vvas aiioivcd to 

ihwart iheir ]uiri)osc. 'I'hey believed they wen' 

)iviiK'!y led, ami that their guiding .star would 

ondnel theiu .'^afely into the presence of 14ini 

\'honi they .■ionght. 

What luai^'eloii.^, mighty h-aitl-^ is here!" Faith 
■ading acro.ss hurnuig desert an : dreary plain ; 
l"ai(li folliiv.'iug unfalteringly thv.- onward move- 
ment of the star: hVith peering tiirough mys- 
i-ry. and, marching on till lost -. .1 sight, .^nd 
nas Faith ever failed? Ten th iLisaud voices 
onU! answer from the heights above, " Nay. 
I'"ailh fails not." hut wherever i 1 the soul of 
1 lan is living Faith, 1*. has power lo clinih each 
ii'ep, ride every storm, jiit-n-e cv vy cloud, and 
[ijsr.'.jii i.iie the hle.ssing which it nio.st desires. 
,l,iy ("iod increase it in. our heart . that Faith's 
1 .imd rnav lake the special hlcssii.^'s which thi = 

.\-. the travelers drew near their journey's 
nd, thev enqnired not^'fej:. Herod, who then 
ccnpjed' the jndeau th'i^j^i'dnit He Who was 

lorn "King <if llie jew's-.^'' Tht_i retognizci 
,1 the heliiie.ss Ijaljc a greater than Hei'od. or 
ny otlier jjoteiilate ul earth. Their aeincli was 
e.waiiied, and lo the infant Saviour they pre- 
enled first Iheir.schrs. anrl Hip-, ih^<^ g:';-- 
OKI, irankmeeiise, and myrrh — denoting their 

laith in Him a.'^ King, as God, as man. 

n; .Mil-; 'r.MrGii'r 1:1 j'ius tu'o-rilo flL'Ti.'iii; 

■nir w'lDKVKss ()i- I'.oij'a I'L.\n mu man. 

In the revelation lo the Jewish shepherd.s 

nd Ge:it!le philosophers i.s the f.^-cl that all the 

I encfit.s of i'lis great ::alvatioii were for ail 
icn f,^-'' [),"'!' .iii'.i rieii, inr :lhterate and 

1 .-arned, for lowly and eulliired. for llie leasl of 
arlh as well as the greatest 

or ;ill the nafions of the world. Vik .snivafi";) 
weeps away all differences and dislinelio>is. 
md makes the recipients of Mi.^ y.'aee a^ on.- 
^leai family. Such infinite love, such bmind 
1 -s-; mercy.' such nia'lchlcss giace. leaving no 
ih: out. bn( emhrared even you and even me! 



r /ill 'llie, and the world has felt Mis 
uii I 1 tor they are passing into His Kingdom 
irnm nortii, and south, ami east, and west. He 
!i<is come, come to us in our darkness and siii. 
as we sat in the shadow of death, and we can 
say, " To us He has k'iven ihe power to hecome 
the sons of God." Nor has He neglected yon 
poor sinner, but He has come, ah, how often ! 
.'Mthough His overtures have been rejected 
again and again. He has not wearied, hut in 
seasons of sunshine and clotid He has vi.sited 
yon. Invite Him, then, to abide with, you Ijii^ 
Christmastime, and then, with 11,=;, rejoice he- 
o.Tiiie " the Dayspriiig from on High hath visit- 
ed us." 

AGAIN OUR VEIJStS ;'liOC'I,.\ 1 .M .\ Gl-OiUOUS M\f- 
RION', 

(a) J-fc came In gk'i- Hght. To the Jews 
the Saviour's mission u-as a bitter disappoint 
ment. They thought He would shine as the 
central figure of a Royal Court, and march lo 
battle with results that v.-otild eanse the aciiicve- 
meuts of the Cresars to apijcar as naught. Tliev 
had expected deliverance from the heel of the 
hated Roman, and, in anticipation, once mor..- 
led the way as a conquering race. IJut God',^ 
ways are not the wa3's of men. His humble 
birth-place tIcckiretU " His Kingdom was not 
of this v.'orld." Tlie sce])trc He swayed was 
love, not force. He came to .give light to .he 
benighted v/orld, and as the glory of the Lortl 
shone around those heavenly .songsters, dis- 
liersing the gloom of the Eastern ni.Ldil, so, i\< 
the rising of the .Sun of Righteousness, llie 
shadows bcgsn t.?. retire, and the .spiritual gloom 
of the world to depRrt. 

Despite the efforts of priest.s and teachers, 
the people were in the darkness of ignorance, 
and the world was waiting for a spiritual ligh!. 
a:id, ii'iih Him. it came to men! It daily 
streamed from Him "in Whom is no darknes.; 
at all," from the first to the last hour of His 
life. It lent the glory of Divinity lo the dis- 
courses of the doctors in the Tenn>le, and when 
His public ministry began, the light revealed 
itself in every word and deed. 

Light streamed as He taught the waiting 
crnv'.'ds upon the shoves 01 tialllee Liglit 

^. reamed as He blessed the little children upon 
llie plains of Salem. Light strcaiiied as lit 
iieaicd the sick, and cured the blind, in the 
highways of Jiulea. Light streamed lliroiigh 
liie power of His touch when liiat mother I'e- 
ceived her hiessing at the gates of Nain. Ligh: 
streamed at the majestj- of His voice wlien 
K'ing Death yielded from the grave his pre-.- 
lo the Prince of Life. Yes, light streamed from 
al! His sermons, from all His parables, from 
all His miraeies. aiu! from all His warnings, 
from all His interviews, even when lalking v.-'th 
liie ones and t\vos in the i)ywa}'s and waysides. 

The Sun of Righteousness' had risen with 
healing in His wings fur suiful humanilv, and 
the Great Magnet of souls attracted lueii *o 
i-JiinEelf all the way from Bcthlelitm to Calvary 
Even the shadows of death could not rob Him 
of this drawing power, for in His dying agum' 
llie penitent thief, in spirit, i-rent lo His feet. 

(b) He came tu <uiide our feel into the -.iviy 
of peace. The way to God had been blocked 
by almost insurmountable and cruel barriers, 
by the hypocritical religious leaders of the dav, 
tb.c sincere seekers after rightconsnets and peace 
being tlirusl back at every effort into a dee])er 
abyss of darkness and do'iil>f 

Christ recognized the situation. Notwith- 
standing their Pharisaical prayers at street 
corners, the choice language of 'their lips, the 
brcadt!< of their phylacteries ami spotlessness 
of their robes, Lhtisf lincw their chr.raciers! 
He was acqi'.ainted with their hoUov/ piofes 
sions and their despicable selfishness, and with 
words which were as s'v.ird -;;:_:.; .-Is, .-ilimpeneii 
with Divine authority. He, ivitli the majestv 
of Omnipotence, rent the veil, ticnouncing theh- 

upon them, 

J'lere is a lesson of great importance. It 
gives us an insight of Gou's indignation and 
j'.idgmellt at opi.;iession and injustice. Men 
who abuse their trust, and use their privi!eg';s 
for the |»oi!intion of .self, are abhorcd by Him. 
May tiod forbid that yon or 1 should ever be 



charged with this great sin, for we, too- have" 
the light and the privilege to stard at' ^om, 
post hi God's great Army: but, by Divine graw 
we will fn'fil our duty faithfully, and. as a tru<. 
beacon, guide the lost to the Lamb " for sinners 
slain." I ; 

V'ilcb.seil mission ! Christ, the Divine Emauci 
]«itor. came to deliver from the thrakloin. o 
nian-marlc fetters, aticl to guide us Hiaistl 
throng!) the crookednesses and tanglenients of 
tradition and training into the way of peace. 

" 1 am the Way. the Trut!;, and the Lif^ 
X'o man cometb unto ihc Father but by Me 
were the star-like v.-'ords He spake. 

So with Peace our guide, Peace our vva\ 
Peace our portion, and the land of I'eacc oiir 
home, wc wtlb with the sossg of peace npoi; our 
lips, liii our voices and raise our hamiers. <\z 
clarlug 10 air men that " the Dayspring from 
on Higli bath visited us," 

THE INCARNATION, % 

Tins wonderful act of creation, recordal 
by Matthew and Luke, is called a myth 
by historical critics, and said to be fiu 
po.ssiblc by some scientists. With Ijoih, thv. 
liiblc is Untrue, and (iod. Who created the first 
.\<lam, unable to creiite a secontl. Thu.s does 
jHiiiv man limit th'.' wi.5dom and power of t! - 
Croatof, _ ' .. ^ i 

Ordinary birth begins the exi,sleiice of a new 
being after (he patlern of its pro,gciiiior. The 
ijirlh ;-,f Christy was ilte comins' iiiio the world 
of maiikiiid of a |ire-e.xi.sling i'>ne, or Whom 
Adam was only a type. (Rom. v. 14-21 ) 
Christ was the Man from heaven, an eiilirclv 
new creation, (I. Cor, y.v, 47-49.) Not bum 
after human gencratiot!. His body was a 
special l\ -prepared one. (Heb, k, 5.) The 
Christ was to form [lart of humanity for t\\o 
ends. First, lo suffer for man's sin.'; : .'ieconJ 
to be able to s\'mpatliize with human suffering 
(Heb. X. 10; 'ii. (), 10. 18.) The .'^on of God 
the Most High, enters into tlie body l>repnrefl 
for Him. The Mighty God enters ini.i ii'.ti"' 
v,dth, frail man. i.iecomcs the God-mnn. tome 
of a woman, come under law. He llicn lic'gaii 
His existence a.^ n'^an, but not of niai" 
{tial. iv. 4.) Elip'.abe'lh utust have re 
ceiverl by revelation the fact that Man 
u-as to be the mother of her Lord. (Luk( 
i. 43.] The form in which, Jesus came into ihi 
world (Iocs not ii»'olve lineal desc-:;iit from ilk 
head uf the .sinning race. This' is utterly im 
[>Oisible, eLse Pie could not be an nwoccnt vr 
tim lo suffer jnsi for unjust, if. Peter ill. 18 1 



Fcrsecutioti. "^ 



Jesus Christ came wiili per-x-cutioii, "lie 
came to His own, and His own received Miui 
not;" indeed, as the prophet said, " They haled 
Him without a cause," .aiKl in their hatred 
sought to destrov Him from His very bir'i 
In isz-noranrp "f \\-.:, Divine eliaracicr, tront 
envv, on account of Mis popularity and inlh 
cnce with the people: from fear, lesi Hissiicci.ss 
should in some way interfere with the vcsli ' 
interests of tlie priests and dignities of thi. 
Jewish nation, thc-y dogged His footsteps w-t' 
siispicicn, and malice, and misrepresenlatii u 
until, in a storm of blind and fiiriour nialiiriiii 
(■i,„., :'-;ip-;^^; ;;;,,, ^j, ^55^' i^loody tree. — Tin 
(;i';.V!-K.\),. 

The Citizens of His Ksiigdam, 

It is of i^lierlien.t eiiildien Christ designs > 
form 1-Ii.s Kingdom. We are to fashion our 
selves r« .-..i-ji;. v/^. ypL- to obey the hcavenl 
calling, for lo obey is belter than .sacrifice. I ' 
Uiok upon Him, in H'i;: !;cly i.Kai.i<ii.ioii, on 
ioun. liiar Kc nijghl Ijc obedient unto death 
.in<l Iba! We might ;eceivc power to become 
(he sons- of God. He is the Saviour an 1 
Author of salvation to al! that obey Him — 
Tiir. (."liii-.i-- oi- Tirit St.\ff. 



" King.s now round the ULiiigcr stand; 
Nations kis.s ibc I'5aby hand,!' 
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r>f' the manger stand, 
' Baby liMnd,!' 




/ 



'' RENADA is one of the southern islands 
of the West Indies (Antilles), 
length is twenty-four miles, and its 
greatest breadth twelve miles. Ft i^ 

made highly picturesque by ridges of 
hills, covered with beautiful vegetation, 
and a range of mountains rising, in some 
parts, 3,000 feet above the sea level. Kivtis are 
numerous, but not large. The soil is e.s-tra- 
ordinarily fertile. 

" Grenada foF Jesus!" Thus reads the motto, 
in large white letters, on a leri gronnfj v^•^i^ll 
eatclies the eye of the stranger who enters the 
already' famovjs Army hall, in Halifax StrcL;!. 
St. Georges. And the two Halielujali lasses 
who hoisted the blood-and-fire flag less thai, 
four months ago, have made a good beginning 
towards accomplishing their noble resolve. In 
would take a deal of space to adequately des- 
cribe the really wonderful operations of the 
.Army, since its eitablishmenl in iliis lovely 
island, so that readers must be content with a 
passing word on some of the most noteworth\ 
incidents. As is often the case --vhcn the Annv 
first opens fire in a new country, or town, the 
people were somewhat disappointed, tiiat instead 
of an army of seasoned warriors, with band 
playhig, and colors flying, two simple Salvatiiiii 
.Vrmy lasses ' made their appearance on the 
scene, mid Hiiiuiunceu tlicir intciUion of winning 
Grenada for Jesus. Their disappointment, how- 
erer, was short-lived, for in a few weeks a full 
hand of men and women, saved and happy, 
were found at the side of these two soldiers of 
the cross, marching the streets, anrl. witnessing 
for Christ iri the open-air and in the barracks. 
.Some of the worst, and, on the other hand, 
some of the most respectable, have knelt at the 
penitent fonii. and are now engaged in this 
blessed soul-saving war, fighting shoulder to 
shotilder, and glad to belong to the Salvation 
Army. 

StafF-Capt. Tucker has since visited the is- 
land, and enrolled an excellent company of 
recruits under ' the flag — thirty in number. 
Among the converts sworn in was the Chief 
Warden of the Prison, a saved jail-biid, tailors, 
shoe-makers, coachmen, servants, dress-makers, 
etc. They are smart-looking, respectable men 
and women, and are a credit to 'he Army. 
" They manifest," says the StaflF-C:!ptain, "* a 
proper blood-and-fire spirit, and I am sure will 
compare favorably with any WVst i idian Sal- 
vationists." 



TVI'IC.M. .\l-;t;RO HUT, ST. I,UC.\.S, GRliN.AD.A, 
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GRENADA MARKET DAY. 



I!Y liRIGADIEn PUr.MIRE. 

Soul^Winaing, 

III good Book says, "He that '.vin- 
nctli souls is wise," and again, " If 
any .man lack wisdoni, let him ask 
of God, Who .givcth lil-.ci-ally, ^n.; 
upbraideth not." Every officer and 
soldier in our ranks has been called 
to be a winner of souls ; then let u.^ 
ask ■ ourselves, this Christmastide. 
■• How far have we been successful in our grantl 
and glorious calling?" The writer's soul was 
slirred recently by reading in the Cry a state- 
ment m:',de by ConimisEioner McKie, on the 
occasion of his farewell for Australia, that he 
had seen 57,000 souls seek God ; and while we 
caiiiioi all be MeKitt. (for few are as gifted 
as he is, and then we have not tlie wide field of 
opportunity that he l.as had) yet we contend if 
we are not winning sonls, then we have niisse 1 
our calhng. 

HOW ARIv W|; ro WIN soui.s? 

(I) Loz'e tlicui. Love wins always! Not 
only tell them you love them, but love their. 
Wlien a .sinner really once believes that you 
love him, not only in word, but in deed, you 
can lead him almost anywiiere. and yon will 
wield a holy influence over him. Let love be 
in your songs, your prayers, your talks, and. 
aiiovL- all. your deeds. 

" Let love be first, kt 
- love bi.- last, 

lis light o"er al! my life 
be east; 

Come now my Sav- 
iour from above, 

.'\nd delrge all my soul 
with love, 

So that, wherever I 
may go, 

Thy love shall conquer 
evtiy loe." 

Love will make you 
tender and full of sym- 
pathy. Paul says, "Love 
sufTereth long, and 's 
kind." Even if some 
poor soitIs have been a 
hv: times to the IMi.Tcy 
Seat and failed, lov" 
them still. Don't cut 
iheui ^!i— 10 do t'lst 
inrans lo damn them. 
for the Army is their 
hope. Oh, that the love 
whieli was demonstrat- 
ed to the world in the 
manger, in the garden, 
on the cross, may fall 
upon every officer and 
soldier in our ranks. 
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do 
mci 

Ulllll 

nieeli. 

waniitl. 

is absent. 

said unto IIil- sick i 

forgiven thee." i-lavc ... 

faith in yourself! 1-lave faitli in .... 

and you'll get .souls, ^'ou won't drive them. Iml 

you win win them. 

Sout'Keepuig. 

O O nnich for '■ winning " them, but what 
'^ about -keeping" them? We firmly l)c- 
lieve if tlicie was as imicii sv,-enti,ig to" kcc;) 
converts as tiiere is to win therii, there 
would be less leakage between the penitenl 
lorm and the platform. How to keep them. 

I. 1 'j fj'Viy. slu-p/irr,l iiicni. 'I'hev are ImL 
babes in Chri.sl. .Al lirst ihev will' he iimid 
and nervous, and will iiL-ed (o 'be fed with tl-.c 
■■ milk of the word." \\'hi|._- it is llie diilv of 
tile Recruiting Sergeant to deal with the sce'cer 
at the Mercy Seat, the officer in charge shoukl 
never allow- that sinil to leave liie barracks 
without a kindly handshake, and makL- ilioni 
feel that t!ic corps is their home. Xrrani^.' fnv 
the soldiei-s to welcome then, also An ice- 
house is tile wrong [)lace to bring up a siiiri(- 
ual balj\ in; ho will be .sure tn get a cliill u:ider 
siicli cireumstanccs. and you need not wondei- 
if he docs not return to give God glory. P.abies 
are sensitive, and if he feels he is not wanU-d 
there, he goes otrt again to (he cold world. ]«',■ 
liaps tn perish. Make your barracks as miicli 
like home as possible, and while the older mcn- 
liers of the Hock are not neglected, particul.iv 
attention must be paid lo the ctmverts. liahie-i 
ueeil (under care, feeding, rocking, and so (k) 
■■ siiiriHial babies." not in .their siiix. but in llr- 
fitilh. Let us take care that even the blood .if 
Dur spiritual children is not found on our skins. 

(zl Visit liii'iiK Co after them. Gel in 
iuiich with iheii' lionie cii'cni I, .stances, if ]jos- 
sihle. do not let a single day pass withoni ihi-ir 
heing ionked up. Some of'the poor sonls have 
home difficulties — the devil to fight in iheir 
homes. If they are made to feel iliat the ci)r]).>: 
is interested' in their welfare, it will tend to 
strengthen them and confirm them. If impos- 
sible to visit them, a helpful note should iie 
despatched. Anything to make them feel they 
are not forgotten. 

Some revivals have been talked ^g.-iinst, the 
argument being that the converts ditlnot stan<l. 
when, in reality, the fault wa^ not in the " win- 
ning," hue because the very people who com- 
plained did not put forth the effort to " keep " 
them. Whose fault was It? 

{3) Give ihciii liwk to do. Children in llic 
house can be made useful. They can sweep the 
floor for mother, run errands, etc ; and so 
spiritual children can be made useful. Get 
them to testify, sell War Crys, etc., etc., and 
ali this Vvi'l iiCip to keep iheni. 

Then hare them enrolled a month from dal-' 
iif i-nn'"«'r«ion. if tl-,ry arc chowinjv cini-cruv 
i! ::; a mistake to prove, ;iiiil jirovc, ;i:;d p;..\,.. 
hcfcrc they arc enrolled. Tliey woiuler vvliv 
they arc not made into soldiers, and eventually 
they imagine they have not the confidence of 
the corps, and if they cannot be trusted they 
v,-ill go elsewhere. 

0\\. that this Christmastide we may have 
many precious gif;s in the shape of " spiritual 
children," to bring to Christ, and that His alt- 
powerful grace may keep them all. 
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CHAPTEB III. 

A STRANGE PEOPLE 
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,.r;-iOve wild,. nig- 
^.ossibly no spot would 
_^^^..s-gfeater source of attraction 
t-.::— ;4„_.j— -fhan Cape. Breton, its forests of 
"^ pines and rocky soil, with. here and 

there huge boulders rising preci- 
pit'ious to the sky, forming at once 
a spectacle of majesty and awe- 
inspiring grandeur. 

Near the shores of St. George's Bay — whicli 
rolls in its blue .waters 'twixt the two "recently 
bom " cities, now throbbing with the ceaseless 
energies of thousands of busy workers in the 
huge commercial enterprises that, with mush- 
room growth, have sprung into life, making 
the once-(]uiet spot a veritable bee hivg of in- 
dustry — lived Duncan Graham, with his wife 
and four children — one son and three daughter;. 
The Grahams, \three generations back, emi- 
grated from " Bonnie Scotland," hoping to 
secure in " New Scotia " a quicker way to 
fortune and affluence than the slow-going old 
town could furnish ; but dame fortune had not 
been quick to shower her favors, and hence the 
Grahams found the battle of life aLniost as 
uphill as in their native village across the At- 
lantic. ; 

Duncan Graham, like his father and grand- 
fathji- L^fore him, lived according to his light, 
discharged his duties faith fuUv from Monday 
to Saturday with his employer, and on the 
Sabbath wended his way to the " kirk " on the 
hillside, seeking to train up his children in the 
right way. Summer and winter succeeded each 
other with very ■ little to break the monotony 
of their lives, until the family, grew up and 
began to share in the task of laboring for the 
bread that perisheth. 

Alec Graham, the first-bcm, was, unlike his 
father, of a warm, impulsive temperament, 
generous to a fauft, but of a reckless disposi- 
tion that caused him to chafe at the humdrum 
condition of his life, and ofttimes the gentle, 
patietit niothcr wuuid drop a tear as she thought 
of the waywardness of her only son. 

Jessie, Elsie, and Maggie, with true Seolch 
instinct, clung to the home, and never went far 
away from their father's homestead; but with 
Alec it was different ; he was restless 'to be away 
and see the world. The sleepy little town where 
he was born had not as yet been woke up by 
. the march of the leaders of commerce, its sur- 
roundings had lost their charm fer him, and 
he longed, to. be away and plunge into the 
whirl of life in the larger cities, and with sor- 
rowing hearts ' the fond parents gave their re- 
luctant consent fnr Alec to seek work in 'the 
city twoihundied niiles distant. 



CHAPTER 11. 

THE PRODIGAL. 

" Ye'U no forget to read your Bible, and ga' 
ta tlie kirk b' the Sabbath, my sou, will ye?" 
earnestly entreated, the fond mother, as she 
helped pack the little trunk, placinpf a Bible, 
Her parting gift, on the top of his clothes. 

It was the night before Alec's departure, and 
he was in High spirits and full of his plans for 



the future, painting many a roseate picture nf 
what he intended to do and be, in a few years. 
Ke thought his mother too nervous, and laughed 
at her expressions of fear lest some harm hap- 
pened to him. ■ 

Mis father added many wise counsels and 
warnings concerning the numerous pitfalls that 
beset the path of young men. Alee, with the 
.eager confidence and buoyancy of youth, as- 
sured him that he neeti have no fears, he would 
keep straight. 

Next morning, jimidst many tears and demon- 
strations of affection, he took his leave and was 
soon speeding on towards his cherished am- 
bition. 

.At first IjIs letters were sent regularly, and 
brimmed over with news of his work and new 
surroundings. He had got a gnod situation, 
and, to do him justice, with all his faults, he 
was energetic, hard-working, and, consequently. 
soon rose to a position of trust. 

With saddened heart his mother noted the 
lengthening intervals between his letters, and 
she perceptibly began to age. The look of care 
also deepened on his father's face. In this 
manner time sped on. Alec bad been gone 
several years, and, excepting one or two short 
visits, little was seen of him; but he did not 
seem the same, and appeared in a hurry to get 
away again. 

Meanwhile other changes had come, over the 
old homestead. Jessie had married and had a 
little home of her own. Duncan Graham, after 
a trying illness, grew feebler, and the struggle 
to make ends meet seemed greater than ever. 

At last, Elsie and Maggie determined to go 
to Boston and seek situations where liiey coiiitl 
earn more, and render better help to their 
parents. 

11 was the night before their departure, anvi 
a deeper tinge of sadness than usual pervaded 
the little circle, each one seeking to cheer thr;. 
otiier, though the effort seemed to end in failure. 
and presently they sank into a gloomy silence. 
Suddenly they were startled by a loud rap a' 
the door. .\ message was handed in. What 
could it mc.in ? A telegram was a rare occur- 
rence at tlii; Graham home. With trembling 
hands Duncan opened it, and, read : 

"Alec arrested on charge of forgery." 

With a groan the old man sunk into his chair, 
while, with an agonizing cry of, " Oh, my 
Alec!" the heart-broken inother fell fainting 
on the- floor, i 

This new , rial bore down very heavily on Liic 
group. AJJ thought of going away had to be 
abandoned. Elsie and Maggie must now re- 
main to care for their mother. The days sped 
by ill suspense and agony, and at last came thi 
news that Alec had been found guilty, and sen- 
tenced to five years' imprisonment. 

The blow fell heavily, and the poor mother, 
whose heart seemed crushed with the weight of 
grief, rapidly drooped and soon slipped away. 
After the death of his wife oid Duncan Graham 
grew very feeble, and it was all apparent hs 
would not long survive her. 

The story of Alec's fall and arrest was a 
fresh cause of grief. 

It appears he got mixed up with a lot of 
fast young fellows, who led him on, taught him 
how to drink, smoke, and gamble,' and before 
long the passion of eamhiing had bound ijoor 
Alec, hand and foot. Maddened by heavy 
'losses, he had been tempted to use his Rm- 
ployer's money in tlie hope of regairiing hi; 
cwii, l-ui iuss succeeded loss, until Tic, ii°a tit 
of desperation, forged his employer's name to 
a cheque for a large amount. Detection, arrest, 
anc; imprisonment followed, until the " shadows 
of sin ' grew into the night of despair, and 
amidst the lash and smart of a convict's life, 
he learned the truth of his father's oft-repeated 
text, ''The ways of transgres'sors are hard." 



Meanwhile another event . happened, whirfi 
was' destined to play an important pari in i]|H 
life of anothet member of the Graham familv 
— the. Army came. 

What a world of meaning there is in 
this little sentence, ■ " The Army cams " 
The quiet of the. little town was sud- 
denly disturbed by. . tlie advent of thj. 
" strange" people, with ■ their drums, 'oaJi- 
tiers, and peculiar garb. On her way lo Sun- 
day School Maggie Graham saw a group of 
people singing and preaching to a crowd nea' 
the Post Office, , , 

A strange fascination drew her to the ring 
and she stood spellbound, listening to one after 
another as they told of changed lives and happy 
homes—" since the Army ' came." She soon 
began attending the meetingf;, Alihou&li 
warned. against the mistake of mixing "excite- 
ment with religion," she liked 'the Army, the 
hearty singing suited her, but one thing did 
puzzle her, they talked about being "saved." 
Was it irossible for anyone to know this before 
thev came to die? and, if so, was she saved? 
The thought troubled her, and. caused mktiy 
uneasy moments. She had gone regularly to 
Ihe church and Sunday School, but no one bad 
ever asked her the question. 

A few weeks later she decided to stay to a 
prayer meeting, and while sitting at the back 
of the hall, a gentle voice questioned, "Are yoii 
saved, dear?" Maggie looked up; and her ej'es 
met those of the Army Captain, shining from 
beneath her Army bonnet, and ere long Maggie 
was amongst the seekers at the penitent form. 

Would she be a soldier ? She thought of her 
Sunday School class, and the old assoeiationr;. 
" It's not for such as you," said her sister, 
whose pride received .n wound that a Graham 
should mix with that lot. 

But Maggie had given herself definitely to 
God and determined to be out-and-out. Her 
energetic spirit soon marked her out for posi- 
tion, and the Cajitain gave her some War Crjs 
to sell. She sucreeded so v.-cll tiiai, after a 
few months, she was placed in charge of tnt 
periodicals. 

Old Duncan Graham had been failing fast, 
and when the Fall came, with the fading leaf 
hei passed away, and the sisters broke up the 
old home and went to situations. Maggie 
entered the service of God-fearing, Christian 
people, who gave her every onoortunity for ■ 
her loved work of visiting and War Cry sellinfj. 
" Where He leads I will follow— 
I will follow all the way.". 

It was the close of a very irrMjressi-/e holiness 
meeting, when the visiting oJficer — a. Major- 
was calling for workers for the vineyard. 
Could she follow? For .some time a feeling 
that God wanted ber for greater service had 
been growing upon her. There was a struggle. 
" Ts there one here," cried the Major, " v.-ho 
will come out and consecrate their lives io fol- 
low Jesus all the way?" Maggie got the vic- 
tory, and at the holiness table co.osecrated her 
life to the service of God. Her forms, were 
sent for, and in due course Maggie said good- 
bj'e to ,her old associates, and entered the 
Training Garrison. 

CHAPTER IV. - ■ 

THE NEW LIEUTENANT. 
How precious were those few months spent 



lessons irom tne t.U." and " D.D." Maggie s 
one great anxiety was lest, she would never be 
able to properly fill the position of an officer, 
hnt she dctcrmiiied lo tio her best.' ihe weeks 
passed by, and after four weeks as a Cadot, 

Maggie was sent as Lieutenant to R^ • 

Many timr-= she pr.-ycd tiiai uay as the train 
sped on, that God 'Aould use her ioe the ssl 
vation of sinners, and hot tears fell as she 
thought of her brother in his cell; if she could 
only find him out and know that Ai?' was saved. 
Long and earnestly did shcpray that God would 
bring the prodigal home. She had pftiSh sung— 
" He breaks the power of cancelled sin. 
He sets the prisoner, free." , 
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-UAPTER III. 

■ANGE PEOPLE 
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Would God not do this for her brother?' Faith 
whispercdj " Yes," and a sense of rest and peace 
came over her. 

The train slowed down, and soon the cheery 
voice of her Captain bade her welcome, and 
ere long they were seated in their cosy little 
quarters, chatting pleasantly over a cup of tea 
of their future plans. 

Her first me^tnig was over, and Maggie lay 
for a little time, too excited to sleep. How 
nice the Captain was ; she felt sure she would 
Invc- her, and the few soldiers had been so 
hearty in their welcomes, so, despite ilic ur,e 
great shadow that cast a gloom over her heart 
—her brother's terrible fall— she fell asleep 
building many " air castles " of what she wouin 
do" in the future. , . . „ 

A few weeks after their arnval in R 

they were sitting at the hospitable table of a 
godly couple— old, faithful soldiers. They had 
soent a long day in visitation, and this wa^ 
their last call. The niotlierly eye noted their 
weariness, arid insisted they should remain for 
supper. The conversation turned upon visit- 
ation, and the sad sights to be witnessed in 
many homes. " Oh, Captain," said their mo- 
therly hostess, " I shall never forget the face 

of a young man I saw in "the prison at D . 

when last we visited the place for a meetmg. 
Although comparatively young, his long mi- 
prisonment had told fearfully on him. One of 
his jailors said it was a sad case, he had had 
a good bringing up, and " 

" What's the matter. Lieutenant ? A startled 
crv made all eyes turn ".^m her. She was 
Ico'kir"- vpn' white. Was it possible ?— could 
it be her brottier? "What did you sav his 
name was?" faintly asked the young Lieutenant. 

" I don't know, dear," replied the kind-hearted 
woman, " but I shall never forget the look on 
his face ; he seemed so full of bitter agony and 
shame at his position." 

Through the blinding tears tnat rained dov/n 
her face, Lieutenant Graham told the sad story 
that had broken her parents' hearts and shad- 
owed their lives. 

" Would it be possible to get in to see him .' 
queried Macgie. 

"Oh yesi" replied the elder woman, and 
arrangements were made to go the very next 
day. Their tears mingled together as they knelt 
to pray, that He Who came as the Son of Man. 
10 " seek and save that which was lost, would 
save that prodigal son and brother. 



FOUND AND FORGIVEN. 

'Twas with a beating heart that Maggie and 
her Captain walked up the road leading to the 
huge building, surrounded by high, gloomy 
walls, and still more so when they found tliem- 
selves ushered into the Chief Wardens omce. 
The. Captain briefly explained their mission. 
Was there such a man there? 

"Yes," S2!d the Chief. _ "Poor fellow! It 
has made a wreck of him.". 

After a little time 'they were conducted to a 
room, and soon Alec, between two warders, was 
brought in. Could that pale, emaciated man, 
with close-cropped hair, be her brother, the 
bright, strong, fun-loving youth, who had left 
horns with such high ambitions and expecta- 
tions? "Oh, Maggie," sobbed the remorseful 
prodigal, as she ihicvv her ?."n« around his 

With inany convulsive sobs, he told his sister 
the story. "I forgot to. pray, neglected my 
Bible, got into bad .company, gambling became 
a passion, and then— you know the rest, he 
wailed. " My life is ruined; I can never loo'-. 
my fellow-man in the face again. Poor father s 
words are true, * The ways of transgressors are 

""Isut, Alec," sobbed Maggie, "Jesus can 
savelhe worst. Won't yov- ask Him to pardon 

''^Dowtton the cold stone floor they knelt. 
Tears uf repcnte-cc flowed, as, brokenly, he 
cried, " God be merciful to me, a sinner, and 
ere the time for parting came, light and peace 
had come to his soul, the thick clouds of sin 
disi)6rsed, and the life eo long- shadowed, by 
sin'"began:to feel the first rays of the Sun of 
Righteousness lighting up the chambers of his 
spirit, while the sweet- voice of Mercy whis- 



pered, "Peace, be still," and the storm of sin . 
gave place to the calm of forgiveness. 
* ■ * * * 

Some months later, through the intercession 
of friends, he was liberated, and Alec's first 
act was to go to the Army barracks and give 
thanks to God for His mercy and goodness. 

Alec is seeking, by a consistent life, to re- 
deem the past, but his health has been impaired, 
and, while striving to do his duty faithfully 
to God and man, he often thinks of the " what 
might have been," if he had only remembered 
his mother's God, aiiu his life had not beer, 
shadowed by this one great sin. 



The Story of a Broken Heart. 



UY ENSIGN HICKS, OTrAWA RESCUE HOME. 

' T was such a dismal, darK day; snow 
1 and sleet were fast falling. How 

M long the time seemed ! Would 

father never come? Thus they kept 
asking each other. They were such 
wee mites, standing by the window 
of their country home, Nellie and 
Alice. They had been so happy 
until father took to drinking so heavily, and 
now their darling mother was slowly dying of 
that dread disease, consumption, no doubt 
hurried on by the father's downward course. 

This morning he had started early to the 
city for iiiediciue; it was growing late, and still 
he did not rnme. It was only the nld story of 
drinking and being led away; he had met 
some old companions and had forgotten all 
about his wife and little ones at home. 

In a few days they laid mother away in the 
old ehurch-yard, and after the funeral a v/ealthy 
relative took little Alice home with her, leaving 
little Nellie, father's favorite, with him. For 
a time things seemed brighter, although no one 
could ever tell ho^7 much the young and tender 
heart of Nellie missed her darling mother. P.ut 
she was brave and good, and thought the angels 
would surely take the news to her mother in 
heaven, that father was not drinking now. 
How happy she would be to know it. But 
Nellie's happiness was short-lived ; father soon 
broke all good resolutions, to sink into deeper 
depths of sin than ever before. 

He soon married again, but this time 'the 
woman of his choice did not try to make Ufa 
very bright for little Nellie; on ilie other hand, 
she wanted to send her away. At the age of 
fourteen Nellie left the only place she could 
call home, to earn her living in the city. For 
a time all went well; she was very happy as 
nursery-maid, staying with one family three 
years. But in a dark hour, one who should 
have protected and shielded her fair young life, 
blighted and crushed it, .ind left her alone in a 
strange city. He promised to iclum soon tg 
marry her, but as time went on she found that 
he did not fulfil his promises. When money 
was getting low, she was. obliged to seek 
cheaper lodgings, and so on down, until found 
by one of oiir citv missionaries, in a small, bare 
room, with no fire, and scarcely enough cover- 
ing to keep her and an infant at her bieast from 
freezing. The case was reported to the Matroti 
of our Army Home, and at once steps were 
taken to have her removed to the Home, when: 
alit ini^h't be rareA for, with her child. 

For a time she seemed to improve ami i^iuu 
stronger; but, alas! ov(r worst fears were 
soon realized. . Having inherited a tendency 
to consumption, the past year of exposure and 
sorrow had hurried it on. Already the germs 
of the disease had fastened itself upon her 
3'oung.life. . 

Our Christmas festivities were held in the 
spacious work-rooiis, which had b.-en kent 
locked during the past few days. Just look 
within its wails f"r a few reinntcs with me. It 
was prettily decorated with evergreens and 
flowers Two Christmas Trees, one for the 
children and one for the girls, all weighed down 
with gifts for all, are there. Our family was by 
no means small, children, and girls, and officers 
numbering about seventy-two in all. There 
were music, and singing, and laughter, and, for 
a time, at least, care and sorrow were put aside. 
One of the fairest of our group was Nellie, 



who seemed so brigh't and glad. Stepping to 
her aide one of the officers askedt "Are you 
happy, Nellie?" Her bright smile was answer 
enough, while she said, ' Oh; yes I I did riot 
think that it was possible for me to be so happy 
again." 

The following week she was confined to her 
bed. The doctor told us it was only a question 
of a few weeks, as the disease was deeply seated. 
Nothing could, be done J)ut keep ^ up her 
strength, and alleviate the pa.ui; In spite of all 
that was done she seemed to be quickly slipping 
Hway. When asked if she did not wish to 
see her father, she hesitated in her reply, but 
said, " Oh, nurse, dear, if he should come drunk, 
and if he should be unkind, I could not stand 
it, because I cannot help feeling that he gave 
me the fir.s't start downwards, li my home had 
been different I never would have been like 
mis." Words like these, spoken by dying lips, 
once heard will never be forgotten, and ought 
to sound in every unconverted parent's ears. 

While on her sick bed, during tiic Aisi fi.,v 
days, she had found a new source of joy and 
solace. She has found Jesus, Slov/ly, but 
surely, she entered into the new life, and the 
change was very great indeed to her. Kind 
Christian friends had taken charge of her in- 
fant boy. Her father came to see her, but here 
the curtain must be drawn ; too full of regrets 
for his own past life, and down almost as far 
as a poor drunkard can go, he was not able to 
see her for any length of time. 

When the first gentle breezes of Spring be- 
gan to blow, and in the Springtime of her life, 
only nineteen years of age, her gentle spirit took 
its flight, after weeks of wear\' pain and patient 
waiting, without a murmur. God took her home 
to the land where the wicked cease from trou- 
bling, and the weary are at rest. Whsn a-^-ked 
if she was afraid to die, she would smile and 
answer, " No, I will be glad when Jesus comes. 
If it was His will, I wish that it was now." 
We afterwards sang for her that beautiful 
hymn — 

" I shall know Him, as redeemed by His side 

I shall stand, 
T shall know Him by the prints of the nails in 

His hands," 

which was her favorite hymn. Her faith never 
grew dim, and when the cold waves of Jordan 
folded her in their kind embrace, she was ready 
to Join with the blood-washed throng. 

Reader, this is only one sketch of a shadowed 
life. There are many around you in slippery 
paths to-day. Are you lending them a helping 
hand ? Remember — 

" We have only one life — it will soon be past — 
Only what's done for Jesus will last." 



A LETTER FROM OXJR INDIAN 
SETTLEMENT. . 

Glen Vowell. Upper Skeeiia, B.C., 
November' 8th, igoi. 

I had spent two years in this place on Octo- 
ber 2ist. When I arrived, there were just three 
log cabins finished ; most of 'the people had 
no houses. To-day neariy all have warm and 
comfortable houses, several of which are nice 
frame structures. Besides these we have now 
an officers' quarters, a schoothouse, and a new 
S. A. bcii racks. Wc hnve reccivH very little 
help from the outside, yet we have paid our 
way as we went. Of course, we are just about 
all dead broke now, but that does not prevent 
us from being happy, and giving God all the 
glory for His help and blessings. There are 
only about 6o inhabitants in the place, and, con- 
sidering we are all Indians, we would like yon 
very rr.'.'.eh to ^linw us a white man's town 
that has, comparatively, done more for itself, 
and for God's work, in the same length of time, 
ns it would stir us on to greater effort. But 
if yon cannot — well, the world may go on with 
its'biiT-Hcn a little while longer. The barrack.-; 
— well, I never do any blowing. I leave thst 
to the winds, and for that reason I can only 
say, " Come and see." 

Yours to see the end of the battle, . 
J. P. Thorkildson, Ensign. 
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1^ lucnes of the Autumn are faiiing. 
And the calendar's leaves now few: 
So it seems like a voice tliat is calliiit!' 
To us all — Gentile and Jev,'. 

Some reioict: tiiat the Christmas is 
Hearing, 

And are ^lad that the year has now sped; 
Xo loiiwr tiiey're doubtitig and fearing 
Tlic future, praise Goci i with a dread. 
* * » * 
We've come to the last Bible reading 

For the year. — How did Christ come ? 
And Satan, who's always misleading. 
Is saying, "Well, not with a drum!" 
Still, carpiiig on hov.' wc " catch fishes," 

The critics their master repeat ; 
Thinking- more of the plates and dishes, 
Than food whirl: is furnished to oat! 

Well, how did Christ come? While the priest- 
craft 
Controlled th? religion 
around. 
And preacliod of i'ne com- 
ing Messiah, 
As if all the truth they 
had found, 
Aw^y from the lot, in a 
manger — 
For there was sio room 
in the inn — 
Tiic Promise of God,- as 
" a Stranger," 
Tc I'e'thlehem's city 
came in. 

One night, while some 
shepherds w ere 
watching 
Their flocks, came a 
heavenly light — 
The glory of God shone 
around them 
Till they were afraid 
of the sigh I. 

Bnl the angel of (lod that 
appeared 
Said, " Fear not ! i 
bring you great joy : 
In the city of' David is born. 

Of a virgin, a baby boy 
■Which is Christ, our Saviour and l,oid. 

So now you may all go and see 
His swaddling clothes there in the n;;iii.i^i*r. 
Ami this is the sign it is He.' 

Then a host of the angels of heaven 
Were seen praising God in the sky, 

Saying, " Peace on earth, goodwill to man ' 
P.ut all ginry to God on high!" 

And the shepherds all hurried away, 

And did as he bid them to dn ; 
And when they had come to Bethlehem. 

They found every word of it trrc. 
Their licarts were so filled with the story, 

Their faces reticcted their joy. 
That they told their fricndf of' the g!t;ry 

That liafi come through this IWhy-Boy. 

Thus Ciii ibt came, nnexppcted by most, 

Ir. a pool', undignified way — ' 
Hecame somewhat a^; the Kolv nJMjst 

Oft comes among Christians to-day ; 

Ho.v Jid He COJiie lo my sintiil heart' 
Well; not as I ihotigiit ile would come — 

Why from my fr!e:i'.lE chould I " walk apart," 
Just to follow an Army drum? 

I thought all along I should find Him 
In some stately' building, forsooth: 



PiLii ionkcd for Kim till my eyes grew liuii. 

Although I was then but a youth ; 
.\nd I strove, and prayed, and tried again. 

To get into the " narrow way.'' 
P,y earryiiig creeds, but all in vain. 

For I jjever could sing, " Happy c!,ny!" 

It was when that Salvation Army, 

That so many people despise. 
Came with their noisy niceliiigs. 

And created such a surprise. 
That I got, you may say, " excited " 

About my .soul, and heaven, and hell ; 
To the penitent form invited. 

I was saved, as many can tell. 
Yes, plucked as a Ijraiul from the burning, 

But as for wearing the reii! 

Dr joining the Salvation Army! 

I thought I would sooner be deriM 
Piul I've fctitid what you say you won't do. 

Is often the thing that yon will, 
.\nd, after some years of experience. 

Relieve in this theory still. 



ni 



IIOLV NIG1I1. 

Reader, p'r'ans you've a plan in your iiiind. 
As to iiow Christ will conie to you : 

Yon can picture the place v.'liere Kc'd nnd 
Yourself saying, "What must 1 do ?" 

And just what the preacher will say — 

You've dreamt of the heavenly greeting. 

When your sins shall have rollpd ai>-iy. 

lint T fear you ni;;y kc ji-iistaken ; 

God's ways are so difirerent. tar — 
That v.-hcn you from sin's sleep .'iwaken. 

You'll wonder to see ■•'.'heiv you are! 

Oh, oiimcr. -.vhat aui-i of a t^lir;;4nir>s 

Do you. in your sins hope, to spend? 
Have you counted the cost of conduct 

That sooner or iattr imi.>i end? 
Yuu mean to be niei-i y this ( ^lirisliDas, 

Y'ou mean to be happy, you say; 
We wish you the greatest of li!e';?i?ij;'; — 

Salvatioii in Christ, Christrnrs Day" 

Adjt. Phie.lii'k 



The cradk of all Cnrisllai! grandeur is the 
erib of Dothlpliem. 

The watcliwords of Christians are: "Glory 
to God and goodwill to men " — ihe iieartiest 
love of souls turned to the mo,st practical ser- 
vice of man. 



^, 1 uroiiip, 

pers were marry. The church v,z 
decorated for Christmas and every 
body seemed to understand th 
meaniitg of it all. If was Chnst 
mas Eve, and a special service was 
being conducted. I was b_, spec al 
arrangement, iu attendance am aeen 
iini.'rest jx-ssessed me as the service proceeded 
Looking at tlie decorations, 1 could not help 
but notice a motto Hanging over the gallerj 
(be words of which riveUed theiTisdvcs nn my 
very heart. It was a prayer, reading as follows 

" lES'JB, JESUS, BE TO US A JFSUS' 

It seemed to the writer like the heart cry of 
some hungry soul. Who suggested the wnwU 
of that motio? Fossiaiy very few of the on 
lookers knew. Yet before that large crowd it 
stood out in prominence,, no doubt \ oicnig the 
feeling and deep desire of a number of hearts 

Was it not stated before the ad'-ent of the 
Babe of Bethlehem that His name should be 
called Jesus, " for He shall save His people 
from their sins "? Did not the angels anaouncc 
to the shepherds that there was born unto the'n 
a Saviour which was Christ the Lord ' t^i"' j 
titles have been given to the Son of God, the 
world's Redeemer, Whose coming we remembe 
with freshness at this Christtnas season None 
liowever, .come to us with greater sweetnesa 
nor arouse deeper feelings cf.graiiiuae ir our 
iiearts, than the natnc and word Jesus How 
much it signifies-—" For He shall save His 
people from their cins." Can anyoi>e •''"ere'ori. 
frame any more earnest hearL-cry tian the 
words nf the inoilo alluded to, " JcbUS JesUs 
he to us a Jesus " ? 

Let it be more personally put: Be to me a 
Jesus. Be to me a personal Saviour. How 
many have cried out in the depths of beart- 
angiii.sh, " Oh, that 1 knew where I might find 
Him! Ob. that 1 knew Hi.s saving grace!" 
Tile siiephcrds of old were directed by in? 
angels wl'.cre to find the new-born Babe, thai 
they might wor.ship Him. Hungry soul, there 
will come a messenger to your heart, telling 
yon where to find the Lord, even Jesus the 
Saviour, that you might not only bow in ador- 
ation like the shepherds, but, leaving your sins 
at His feet, bow in submission to His will. 

Christ is not in Bethlehem's manger, not in 
the garden, nor on Gulgottia's height; not now 
treading tiic wine-press alone, but 

.\T THE RIGHT HAND OF GOD, THE FATHSE, 

making intercession for us, and longing to 
send the Comforter, that llt^ might dwell in 
our hearts by faith. However, the scenes and 
states of loneliness, suffering, and shatiie had 
to be passed through liy our Lord that- He 
might accomplish Heaven's designs and fulfil 
the meaning of His name — ^Jesus. "To you 
which believe. He 1= precious," s-ays the word 
ot God. J-"aith opens the door into His pres- 
ence, and we see not the Babe in the mango , 
but the risen Lord, and, forfeiting our sins, 
vv'c atluie Him as Lord, 

The shcph.erds looked upon Him in human 
form; but was that all? Nol They saw in 
Him the Hope of Israel, the promised Messiah, 
and looked forward to the luiiiiment of Hi.s 
heaven-designed mission. '\Ve see Him after 
the acconinHc!;;^.£i-,L of that n-.ission, and, in 
deepest gratitude, with the poet we say— 
" Oh, let nie kiss Thy bleeding feet. 

And b."tbc and wdpH them with my tears." 

No rpppntant, anxious ioul has yet sought the 
Lord, as Jesus, and been disappointed through 
not finding Him. He :;ppcaieu lo the disciples 
of old ill lifdily forni, but to the Xrut acckci iu- 
<Iay in spirit, and says, " Peace be unto yoti." 

Reader, do yni: posse.'.a tliit peace? It only 
coiiies to tiiose who, hy faith, having seen the 
Lord, have laid their si'ns at His feet, and gone 
forth to liv.- in Hi:Ti. Hay the Christ of 
Chri.stmas also appear to yon another Redeemer, 
and may you fall at ilis feet in worshipful 
adoration. May He not he as an object of 
worship only, but a living, personal Saviour; 
yea, to you a Jesus, 
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1 Wafkittd with itljf Savloue. 

Tunc— I BrinK my aciirt ■..> IcxiiK (BJ, 101 l. 

I BRIN& my heart to Jesus, with its fenrs, 
■*■ With its hopes and feelings, mid its 

tears, 
Him it seeks, and fitnliiijf, it is hlcst. 
Him it loves, and lovin;;, ia nt rest. 
Walking with my Saviour, heart in heart, 
None can part. 

I bring my life to Jesus, with its care, 
And before HisfontRtool, leave it tliere. 
Faded are its treasures, jioor .and dim. 
It is not worth living witliotit Him, 
More than life is Jesus, love and pe.ice. 
Ne'er to cease. 



I bring my sins to Jesus, as I pray, 

That His blood will wash tliciu all away. 

While I sect for favor at His feet, 

And with tears His promise still re- :>IJ)L^fc»3llJr* ^'^^r' 



3 Htjoict and Be Glad. 

Tune— Drciik Fortl. ill BDngB of GlntliicBii (B.J. IIB). 

"D EJOICE and he glad, for lo ! the innrii- 

ing now is breaking; 
Sin's dreary night, so fraught with woe, to 

its close draws nigh ; [the Saviour ; 

The voices of angels bring the tidings of 
"ToGodbeslory!" thus they sing, "and 

peace on earth." 

CHORUS. 

Break forth in songs of gladness I O Earth, 
forget thy sadness ! [Detlilchciv.. 

The Light has come— for Christ ia born in 

He istheLnrdlnimanuell Heeoines to save 
firomsin and licU*, 

He is the Wonderful, the mighty God, He is 
the Prince of Peace. 



O". 



pef^t, 

He doth tell me plainly, Jesus lives 
And forgives. 

I bring my all to Jesus; He hath seen 
How my soul desircth to be clean. 
Nothing from His altar I would keep, 
To His cross of suffering I would 

leap. 
And the fire descending hringfi to me 
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The Lotvly One. »;. 



Chrht Bus Come. 



let us h.ai! the Saviour '. Inrth— 

Christ has cornel 
Sweet Messenger of Peace on eartU^ 

Christ has come I 
He's cornel let men and angels sing 
And through the world the eelio ring 
To-day is born our Saviour King — 

Christ has come! 

All glory to the iiew-boni King 

Christ has come! 
Our hearts adore Him while wl sing 

Christ has comel 
He's come— the Lord of earth and skits— 
And in a lowly manger h'es, 

To gain for us a paradise, 
Christ has comel 
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2 tb« Savhur fif mankind. 



f~\fi. Christian I rouse thee, for thi.'* 

^^ morn 

Commemorates the day v.'hen born. 

The Saviour of mankind, 
'Rise and adore Hi.s woodrou.'! name. 
He Who for guilty souls was slain, 

The Saviour of mankind. 

CHOKUS. 

He lives I I know He lives ! 
He lives'! I know He lives! 
I know that my Redeemer lives. 

(Sipent.) 

The aiigt'a cimiil it from above. 

And sing around the throne of love. 

The Saviour Christ is born. 
With them the tidings first begun. 
That God's helovfd find only Pon, 

The Saviour Christ was horn. 



Then to wise men did one appear, 
And told them they were not to fear, 

A -Saviour Christ was bom. 
To Bethlehem those shepherds ran. 
To sec the Saviour, bom for man, 

The Savour of mankind. 

Oh, may we ponder in our mind, 
(iod's wondrous love for lost mankind, 

And live to do His will. 
Oh, let uB all our best gifts bring. 
And give them to our Lord and King, 

And live to do Hia will. 

—CArTAlN H, LlSTON. 



—Sr:idis/r I.CV.- in.J, SOHh ^^. 

*//£ Saviour chase a lowly place. % 

Vhcn He in lictMchem was born; ^. 

'Tivas but n Mniiger—oh, what grace J*_ 

To sinful men the Lord has shown ! ,♦' 

Chorus. .Q. 

Bending low, seeking so, W 

Men lu save from aidlcis foss .- ;^'; 

Christ came ilown iind left His Tkrnne, Jt'j 

To give His life upon the cross. • ^ 

/■"or Heaven's Joy He ehuae earth's pain ; ^ 
For Heaven's peaec He ehosc enrth'a griff; yj 

Though cruel scorn iinrf bitter shame V^" 
He knew from men He would receive. * 

He had not where to lay His head— !■ 

No home on earth -did He possess; ( ■. 

Though rich iibove. He chose instead '^j 

So pooi to he that He might bless. ^. 

Prom loving hearts, oh, let as bring ft 

To Him the gift of thankful prm'se ; W. 

Think how He stooped nt Bethlehem, ^ 

And nt the cross displayed His grace. SK 



A living Saviour wc have found, 

ChrisL Iiaseonie) 
We'll spread to earth's remotest 
bound ; 

Christ has come! 
He's coinc within our hearts to dw lII 
Our Jesus, Lord, Immanuel 
And of His wondrous life we II tell 

Christ has eomel 

Poor weary sinner, trembling nut, 

Christ has comel 
He has for you the vict'ry won; 

Christ has conic 1 
He's come to save both you and mt. 
To bear our curse On Calvary, 
And every sinner may go free — 

Christ has come! 



The wailing of human hearts ascending up 

to heaven 
Is heard, and henee the Lord departs to 

He eomes, taking human form, to bear 

man's guilt and sorrow, 
And gain o'er death and o'er the tomb, 

victory. 

Oh, tell to each guilty soul our God has 

found a Ransom, 
Oh, kt the tidings Cmward roll, tlirough 

• Tk: wide, wiiTf world; 
The Saviour of sinful men. Who stoops 

unto the manger, 
'Neath stable roof at Bethlehem, is Christ 

the Lord, 
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5 Chfist, the Saving Triend 
of Wen. 

Tunc— Out of Love (B, J. 206). 

/^HRIST, the loving Friend of men, 
'^ Left His Father's house on high, 
He the cross to bear for them 
Gladly laid His glory by. 

CUOHUS. 

Out of love, from above. 

To be slain, Jestts eame; 
On tne cross, tie it was 

Who for the sinner bled and died. 

Ho .1 Reftige c.im? to bs 
For the trouhled, guilty soul, 

'Mid the storms of life's rough sea, 
And when Justice' thunders roll 

Full of tenderness was He. 

T Uojgh but hiiLrea He did gain j 
And His prayer Upon the tree 

Was that men might grace obtain 

To His cross each soul may bring 

All its sorrow, all its eare; 
And the burden of its sin 

May be lost for ever there. 



_v*^ 



£.JS5JW^^=S=SSrf?r;^f;--"- -" -':. "Lr^ "_."7T1 












,3ai5:-~..*-= 







\^..!JC 



.a1 













^^--^. ^ :x'::«J£-!^^-wS- 'J 



